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din the Yeare, 5 


A perſon of fo rare a frame, 
F might be lin'd with *ſame ; 
Beauties chiefeſt Maid of Honour: 
[You'd break a Lene with looking on her, 
Not the fair Abbeſle of cheskies, 
J VVith all her Nunnery ef cys, 
Can ſhew me ſuch a glorious prize. 
And yer, becauſe *tis more renown 
To make a ſhadow ſhine, ſhe'sbrown z 
A brown, for which. heaven would disband 
FT The Gallaxye and the ſtars be tann'd, 
Erown by reflexion, as her eye 
4 Dazells the Summers liver y. 
Old dormant windows muſt confeſſe, 
Her beams their glimmering ſpectacles; 
Itruct with the ſplendour of her face, 
Do tt office of a burning zla ſſe. | 
Now, where ſuch radiant lights have ſhown, 
Nom wonder if her cheeks begrown | 
tut bacar wich luſtre of her own, 
{My Aer took pay, but (thank my charms) 
1 now impale her in mine arms. 
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Cl u. of ſqeezing wax; 

5 eh, — ſoe ver ſhe impatts, 
Whey re Privy Seals to tale up heart 
Our moutlis enceuntring at the (port, 

FL a MyDippery ſoul had quit the fort, 

Bur rhat ſhe ſtopt the Salley- port. 
Next to thoſe ſwerts her lips dilpenſe, 
79 of el 

2 _ Her at h affords ; 
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E POEM S. * 
hen bodies whine, and victory hovers 
I Twine che equall fluttering lovers l 

Ixhis is che game, make flakes my dear, 

Hark how the ſprighily Chat iclere, 

IThat Baron Tell. cloc ꝶ of the night, 

JSounds Boot-efel o Cupids Knight, 

Then have at all, cha p ſſe is got, 

For coming off, ok namo it note. 
VVho would net die upon theſpot ! | 
THE A 5 
HECATOM. B.A 
TO HIS MISTRESSE. : 

{B*= dumb ye beggarsof the rhiming trade, 

Geld the looſe wits, and let the Muſe be plaid, 

I Charge nor the pariſh withthe baſtard phraſe 

"I Of Balm, Elixar, both the Indias, 

Ofthrine, ſaint, ſacriledge, and ſuch as theſe 

JExpreffions, common as their Miſtreſſes. 

Hence ye fantaſtick Poſtillers in ſong, 

I My text defeats your art, ties natures tongue, 

Scorns all his tiniid metaphors of pelf, 

J Illuſt:ated by nothing but his ſelf. 

| As Spiders travell by their bow ells ſpun 

F Inco a thread, and when the race is run, 

Wind up their journey in a living clew, 

So is it with my Poetry and you 

From your on e ſlence muſt I firſt unt wine 

of Then twiſt again each Panegirick line. 

I neach then a ſoaring quill that I may write, 
As with a Jacobs ſtaffe to ta le the height, 
Suppoſe an Angell darting through the airs - 

Shou ld there enconnter a religious prayer 

Mounting to heaven, that inrelligence - _ 

should for a Sunday ſoit thy breath condenſe 

Iatoa body. Let me crack a ſtring f 
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Above heavens Ela, ſhould 1 undecline, 
And witha deep-mouth'd Gemmet ſound agen 
From pole to pole, I could not reach her worth, 
Nor find an Epithetto ſet het forth. 
Mettalls may blazon common beauries, She 
Makes peaiſ and planets humble berauldy, 
As then a purer ſubſtance is defin'd, 
But by a heapof Negatives combin'd; 
Ask hat a ſpirit is, you'l heat them cry 
Ithath no matter, no mortality,  / | 
So can I notdefine how ſweer, how fait, — 
Only I ſay ſhe's not as others are. 
For what perfeRions we to others grant, 
It is her ſole perfection to want. 
All other forms ſeem in reſpe& of thee 
The Almanacks mis ſhap'd Anatomy, 
Where Aries, head and face; Bul, neck and throat; 
The Scorpion gives the ſecrets; knees, the Goat: 
A driet of lims foul as rhoſe beaſts, or are 
Their name · ſak d figns intheir ſtrang character, 
As the Phyloſophers to every ſence 
Marry it's object, yet with ſome diſpenca, 
And gram them a Polygamie withall, 
And theſe their common Senſibles they call: 
So ist with her, who tinted unto none, 
Unites all Sences in each action. i 
The ſame beam heats and lights; to ſee her well. 
Is both to hear and teel, to taſt and ſmell. 
For can you want a palate in your eys, 
VVhen each of his contains a double prize, 
Venus his apple? can th eyes want noſe, 
V Vhen from each cheok buds forth a fragrznt Roſe? 
Or can the ſight be deaf, if ſhe but ſpeak, 
A well - — face ſuch moving Rherorick ? 
Doth not each look a flaſh of light'ning feel 
V Vhichſpares the bodies ſheach, and melts the Reel? 
Thy ſoul muſt needs confoſſe, or grant thy ſeuce 
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Sweet Magick, which can make five ſences ui A 
Canjur d wichin the circle of an eye. T 
In whom fince all the five are intermixt, 9 
Oh now that Scaliger would prove high fixt! + 
Thou man of mouth, that canſt not name a She 
Unleſſe all nature pay a Subſidie, | 
Whoſe language is 2 Tax, whoſe Musck-cat verſe 
Voids nought but flowers for thy Muſes herſę, 
Ritter than Celia s loo ka, who in atrice 

Canſt ſtate the long diſputed Paradiſe : 

And with Divines hunt with fe cold a ſent, 

Canſt in her boſome find ir reſident. 

Now come aloft, come, come and breath a vein, 

And give ſome vent unto thy daring ſtrain. 4 
Say the Aſtrologer, who ſpells the fiars, $52 
In that fair Alphabet reads prove and wars, I 
Miſtakes his Globe, and in her brighter eye 
Interprets keavens Phyſiognomy. 

Call ber the Metaphyſicks of her Sex, 

And ſay ſhe tortutes wits, as Duartens ven 
Phyfitians : call her Sguare Circle, ſay 

She is the very rule eſ Algebra. 

VVhat e're you undertake not, ſay t of her, 

For that's the way to write her Character. 

Say this and more, and when thou = to raiſe 
Thy fancy fo as to incloſo her praiſe, \ 

Alas poor Gotham with thy Coocko hedge; 
Hyperboles are here but ſacriledge. | 
Then roure up Muſe, what thou haſt reveal'd ove, 
Some comments clear nor, but increaſe the doubt. 
She that affords poor mortalls not a glance 
Of knowledge, but is known by ignorance, 
She that commitsa rape onevery ſence. 
V Vhoſe breath cancouptermand a peſtilenee; 
She that eaa ſtrike the beſt invention dead, 

Till blaſted Poetry hangs dewn her head, 

She, ſhe it is, ſhe that contains all bliſſe, 

And make the world but her Periphraſis. 

A4 


Sir THOMAS MARTIN; 


{8 Who ſubſcribed a Warrant thus: 
We the Kmnights aud Gentlemen of the Comte 
mittee, & c. When there was no 
Knight but himſelt. 


Nen our a flag, and gather pence a piece 
[ Wbich Afrih never bred, nor ſwelling Greece + 
= FVith ſtories rimwpany) a beaſt ſo rare 
Do Lectarers wrought cap, nor Eartlenum fare 
Dan maick him; natures whimlcy, one char out-vies 
Teles iin and his ark of Novekies. | 
The Gog and Magig of prodigious fights 
Wirk reverence to your ey8, Sir Themas Knights: 
Buc is this bigamy of titles due? 
Are you Sir Thomas and Sir Martin too? 

> - Jſ«char couchart tw ixt a brace of Sirs, 
hu Knighthood in a pair of Panniers. 
Thou chat look ſt wrapt up in chy warlike leather, 
h Lie / aleatineand or ſon bound together, 

Spurs repreſentative I thou that art able 

Tao bea Yoiderto K ing Arthurs Table: 

V ha in this ſacrilegious maſſe of all 
le ſeems ha's ſwallowed i indſors Hoſpitall. 
M ©  Pair=royal headed Cerberus his Cozen: 
| en, labours were a Bakers dozen. 

Had he but trumpt on chee, whoſe forked neck 

Might well have anſwered at the Font for Smeck, 
But can a Koighthood on a xnighihod lie 
Mettall on Mectall is ill Armory. 

And yet the known Godfrey of Buloin's coat 

. $hinesin exception tothe Heraulds vote. 
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| us to ſhallow, and Og bottomleſſe. oe 32 
| . VVich their dM das lungs aden dy beech? ; 
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Subſcrib'd two C onſulls with one Io. 

Tom never oaded Squire, ſcarce Yeonian bigh” 
| Is Tow rwicedipe Knight of a double dy? 

Fond man!] wheſe iats is in his name betray'd, 
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It is the ſetting Sun doubles his ſhade; 4 
But irs no matter, for Amphihiowe he +: 
| May have a Knight hang'd, yer Sir Tom go free. =] 
— — > 
On the memory of Mr. Edward King 1 
drown*d inthbelriſh Seas. 
„ JLite pot rears in tune, nor do I prize” © | 2 0 25 


His artificial grief v ho ſcans his eys, 

Mine weep down pious beads, bur why thould I * N 
Confine them to the MaſesRolary > > 
I am no Poet here; my pen'sthe ſpout f 2 
V Vhercthe Rain- water of mine evs runs out 
In pity of that Name, whoſe fate we ſee 

Thus copi'd out in grieſs Hydrography: | | 4 
The Muſes re not Mair-maids; though upon 3 
His death the Ocean might turn Nelicov. | 
The Sea's too rough for verſe ; who rhimes upon ts 
VVith Xerxes ſtrives to fetter the He/leſpont. 


My tears will keep no channel}, know no laos {| 
To guide their ſtreams; but ( like the waves their cat 3 | 
= * 
Run with diſturbance; till they ſwallow me l. 4-1 
As a deſcription of his miſery. . 47 8 
But can his ſpacious vertue find a grave Ps 
Wichin th' impoſtum'd bubble of a wave? ES 


VVheſclcarning if we ſound, we muſt confeſf,e 


Id not the winds to counter-mand thy di 
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Or ſomenew Ifland in thy reſcye 
To heavethy — 2 N 
That ſo the world might ſce thy ſafety wrought, 
VVirh no leſſe wonder than thy ſelf was thought. 
The famous Stegerite, who in his life | 
Had nature as familiar as his wite, 
Bequeath'd his Widow to ſurvive with thee, 
Queen Dowager of all Phyloſophy: 
An ominious Legacy, that did portend 
Thy fate and Predeceſſors ſecond end: | 
Some have affirm'd, that hat on eart we find. 
The ſea can parallel in ſhape, and kind: 
Beoks, arts, and tongues were wanting, but in thee 
Neptunehah got an Vniverſity. 

we'l dire no more for pearls, the hope to ſee 
Thy ſacred relikes of Mortality 
Shall welcome ſterms, and make the ſea- men prize 
His ſhipwrack now more then his Merchandi ze. 
He ſhall embrace the waves, and to thy tomb 
As to 2 Reyaller Exchange ſhall come. 
V Vhat can we now expect ? water, and fire; 
Both elements our ruiae do conſpire 3 
And that diſſolves us, which doth us compound. 
One Vatican was burnt, another drown'd. 
V Veofthe Gown our Libraries muſt toſſe, 
To underſtand the greatneſſe of our loſſe, 
Be papill to our grief, and ſo much grow 
In learning, as our ſorross overflow. 
VVhen we have fil'd the Rundlets of our eys, 
We l iſſueꝰ't forth, aud vent ſuch Elegies, 
As that our tears ſhal ſeem the Iriſh ſeas, 
We floting Iſlands, living Hebrides. 


POEMS, 
On the lame. 


TEU me no more of Sroicks : canſt thou tell 
Who *rwas that when the waves hegan to {well 
The (hip to fink, ſad paſſengers to call, 

[Maſter we periſh}]flepr ſecure of all 

Remember this, and him that waking kept 

A mind as conſtant as he did that ſlept. 

Canſt thou give credit to his zeale and love. 
That went to Heaven, and to thoſe flames above 
Wrapt in a fiery Chariot > fince I beard 

Who ' twat, that on his kneas the Veſſel ſteer d 
With hands bolt up to heaven, ſince 1 ſee 

As yet no ſiꝑn of his mortality; 

Pardon me, Reader, if I ſay he's gone 

The ſelf ſame journey in a watry one. 


Upon an 
HERMAPHRODITE, 


Tr, or Madame, chuſe you whether, 

I Nature twiſt 'd you both together: 
And makes thy ſoultwe garbs confeſſe, 
Both petticoat and breeches dreſſe. 
Thus we chaſtiſe the God of Vine, 
With water that is feminine, 

Untill the cooler nymph abate 
His wrath, and ſo concorporate. 

Adam till bis rib was loſt, 

Had both Sexes thus ingroſt: ä 
when Providence our Sire did elt ave, 

And out of Adam carved Eve, 

Then did man bout wedlock treat, 
' To make his body up compleat 2 

Thus Matrimouy ſpcaks but 7 hee 
In a grave ſolemnity 
For man and wife make but one tight 
Canonicall Hermaphrodite, 


. 5 0 K M 8. 
Ache body , 2nd [End +4 

=O 1 notthink that head a pair 

-**> That breedefiith factions in the hair > 
On half ſo churliſh in the touch, 

7 Te hen, 22 ſo 2 

tender limbs re 

II Regulus bin nailed barrel: : 

Aut che other half fo ſmall, _ 

15 And ſofamarouswithall, | 

The cid duüntseach hair dothgrow 


: {2 Ana brhisinvisble bow. 
2 2 4 ne ! 1 look babies i in thine eys, 


> "Mere nn, there Aden lyes. 
Sy though thy beauty be high Noo, 
hy Otbcontains both Sun ans Moon, 
Ho many melting kiſſes skip | 
Z —— wy Male and Female ſip? 
6 e e bruſh of hair 
8 7 beards deſpair? 
i, -— has has ſpesk ſt, I would not wrong 
2 ſwwoetneſs with a I tongue: 
3 n Dia e is found · 
2 ay breaſts di one another; 
5 bee bitter, rn. brother, 
pen thou joyn'ſt hands, my ear ſtill fancies 
- > Ihe nuptiall ſound, 1 Ioba take Frances: 
"Feel b the ay? fort, * rough, 


ait ty Peers pack, 
9to on Achilles 
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er 
— both Tib and Tow, ALS Io ob 
Thus did Nature ———, ee 
— the Philip and Mary. CS! 
e The Authors. | 
HERMAPHRODITE.. 25 
| Made after Mr. Randolph's death 
feed n hi POEM. 
1 3 muſt cou bicwiſe by, 3 
purab ein ret? ö 
Thou abe N Dame N ˖ 55 ur 
Io throw leſſe hen Aums ace Ea u . 
Wer t theu ſerv'd up two in one difh, the rathe * 
To ſplit thy Sire inco a double father > -4 
Tres, the worlds ſcales are even: wharthe man 
In one place gets, auother quirs again, e 
Nature logoncbythee, and therefore muſt , 
| Slice one intwo, to keep her number . 5 2 
| Plunlicy of livings is thy ſtare, _. 7 2  _ 
And rhgrefore wine muſt be impropriace. n 
For, fince the ehild is mine, and Ws clin | = 4 
Is intercepted byagotbers name, 09s = 
Never did teeple carry double cruer, = 
His isthe degarive, and mine thecure. e 
Then Gay my Muſe (and withour more rad 5 
* V'Vho dis chat fame doch ſuperinſticuce. _ ec be | 
The yet: tp Ne So 
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And ſhall not he be proud, whom R 
To quarter with his Muſe both arms and brains? 


| And brings the worms from his 


| 4 So ſlal iᷣ be thy ſon, & yet my daughter. 


POEMS. 


To entertain chcix fare with tz ; 
daigns 


Grammercy I rejoyce to ſee 
Chee ch got a leap of ſuck a Barbary. 
Talk not of horns, horns are the Poets ereſt 
For ſince the Muſes leſt the it former neſts 
To found a Naxxery in R h*s quill, 
Cuckold P ernaſſys is a forked hill. 
But ſtay, I've wak't his duſt, his Marble ſtirs, 
Can Gboſt ha Il ſons ?f; — ; 
an ve naturall ſons ? ſay Ogg, is t meet, 
Penance bear d ate after the winding ſheet? 
were it a Phenix (as che double kind 
May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd) 
It would diſclaim my right, and that it were 


The lau full iſſus of his aſhes, ſmear: 


But was he dead? did not his ſoul tranſiate 
Her ſelf into a ſhop of lefſer rate? 


Or breakup houſe like an expenſive Lord, 
That gives his purſe a tob, and lives at board? 
Let ol Pythagerws but play the Pimp, 


And ſtill there's hopes t may prove his baſtards imp: 

But I'me prophane; For giant che world kad one, 

W.ch whom he might contract an union, 

T hey rwo were one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, 

F'ch body joyn'd, but parted in the head. ; 
For you my brar, that poſe che Porph'ry Chair, 

Pope oba, or Ioan, or whatſoe re you are. 

You are a nephew, grieve nat at your ſtate, 

For all che world is illegitimate. 

Man cannot get a man, unleſſe che Sun 

Club to the act of gener ation. 

The Sun and man get man, thus Tom and 1 

Are the joync fathers of thy Poeny. 3 

For Gnce (bleſt ſhade) chis verſe is male, but ming 

O'*ch*ucaker Sex, a fancy ine: 


Vee] artthechild,and yet commit no ſlanghter. FE 
Squares 


POEMS. 
/. - Spuare Cap. 
Ome hither 4polo*s bouncing Girle, 

C And in a bel Hyppocrexe -, ſherry 2 


Ler's drink a round till our brains do whirle, 
Tuning our pipes to make our ſelves merry; 


A Cambridge-Lafle, YJenus-like born of the froth 
1 Ofanold halt. fil d jug of barley broth, 


She, ſhe's my Miſtris, her ſuitors are many, 
But ſhee*l have a Square · cap ifcre ſhehaveany. 
Aud firſt for the Pluſh-ſake the Mowmonth-cap comes; 
Shaking his head like an empty bottle, 
With his newfangled oath, By Iapit ers thumbs, 


That to her health hee'l begin a portle: 


He tells her chat after the death of his Grannamy 
He ſhall have God knows what per annum: 
But (till ſhe replies, good Sir, La-bee, 
If ever I have a man, Square-cap for me. 
Then Calot- Leather-cap ſtrongly pleads, 
And fain would deri ve the pedigree of faſhion 2 


| The A ntipodes weare their ſhoes on their hcads, 


And why may not we in their imitation 2 
Oh, how this foot-ball noddle would pleaſe, 
If it were but well toſt on S. Thomas his Lees, 

But ſtil] ſhe replyed good Sir La- bee, 

If ever Lhave a man, Sqware-cap for me. 


Next comes the Puritanin a#Torght-cap, 


With 2 long waſted conſcience towards a Siſter; 
And making a chappel of eaſe of her lap, 

Firſt heſaid grace, and then he kiſther, 
Belov'd, quoth he, thou art my Text, 


Then falls he to uſe and application next: 


But then ſhe replyed, your Text (Sit) Ile be- 
For then I'm ſure you Ine re — * 
But ſee where Sattais · cap ſcouts about, 
And fain would this wench in his fellowſhip marry 


He 


SI Ls 


7 PR ow 


IT ION 


WE © er boo 2 2 2 put out; 

; | Becaulchis wedding he elofcly did carry, 
Hee'l prtchaſe Indugion by S,, 
And offers her money her incumbent to be, 

But fill ſhe replyed, good Sir Læ bee, 

If ever I have a man, Square cap for me. 

The Lawyer's Sophiſterby his Kooxd- cap, + 

Nor in their falecies . divided; 

The one mills the pocket, the other the tap, 

And yet this wench he fain would have brided. 
Came leave theſe thred · bare Schollets, quath he, 
And give me my livery and ſeaſon oſchee: — 

But peace I: ba- a · Nek es, and leave your Orationy 

For I never will be your Impropriation. 

I pray you therefore good Sir La- bee; 

If ever I have a man, Square-cap for me. 


Upon PH I LLIS walking in a 


Morning before Sun · ring. 
Ne ſtuggiſh morn, as yet undreſt, y 
My Phila brake from out her Eaſt ; 
As if thee'd made a match to run 
Vvirh Venus, V ſner to the Sun, 
The trees, like Yeomen of her guard, 
Setving more for pomp thanward, 
Bank'd on each (ide with 5 tom duty, 
Wave branches to incleſe ber beauty. 
The plagts, whoſe luxury was lope, 
O age with erutches underprope, 
Wh e wooden carcaſſesaregrown 
Tobe but coffins of thę: on, 
Revive, and at her generall dole 
Each receiyes his ancient ſoul, De 
The winged Ohoriſters began 
Tockirp their Mattins e and the Fan 
Of chill g winds, like Organs,plai'd, 
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To de her Sacrifice, 
| The flowers call 'd out of thei . 
And he chat for their colour ſeeks, 
' VVhere Roſes mix : no civill war 
Between her Torh and Lancaſter. 
The Marigold, whoſe Courtiers face 
' | Ecchoes the Sun, and doth unlace 
Her at his riſe, at his {on Bop | | t 
Packs, and ſhuts up her gawdy ſhop ? 2 
5 Miſtakes her kue, and doth diſplays 
Thus Phils antidates the day. 2 
| Theſe miratles had erawp't the Sun, 4 
| Who thinking chat his 5% 347 rv 7 
Powders vith light his frizled locks, | 
To ſee what Saints his luſtre mocks. | 
The trembligg leaves through which ke plaid, | 
Dapling the walk with light and ſhade, | 
Like lattice-windews, give the ſpy | 
Room but to peep with half an exe, 
Leaſt her tull Orb his fight ſhould dim, 
And bids us all good-nightin him, 
Till he would Ipend a gentle ray, 
To force us a new-faſhion*d days 
But what relipious Palfie's this, 
' [which makes the booghs diveſt cheir bliſſe 
And that they might her footſteps ſtraw, 
Prop their leaves with ſhivering awe. _ | 
bills perceives, and leaſt her ſtay 
Should wed October unto May 3 
And as her beauty e aus'd a Spring. 5 fs 
Devotion might an Autumn bring) |; 
V Vithdrew her beams, yet inake no oight, 
But le ft the Sun her C 3 | | | 


* 
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. Or ſcapes he ſo : our dimmer was ſoꝶ ; 
Nyy liquoriſh Maſe N cull 
And wha delight ſhe took In thꝰ Intent 
Strives to taſt o're again in this relation. 

After a tedious Grace in Hophins richme, 
Not for de votion, but to take ap dme, 
March d the traiſi d band — es uſher à there, 
Lo ſnhe their poſtures, an > @ they were, 
For he invites — perchance bog 
He vill afford the lovers gluttony; 
This is a feaſt, a muſter, not 2 fight 
Our weapons net for ſervice, bur for fight. 
But are we tanzaliz'd ? is allthis meat 
Cook'd by a Limner, for to view, nor eat? 
Th' Aſlrologers keep ſuch Howes when they ſup 
On joynts of Tas, or their heavenly Tup. 
Whatever feaſts he made ate ſum d up here, 
His table vyes not ſta ding with his chear. 
His Churcliings, D ee inthkis meal are all, 
And not tranfcrib'd, but in th Originall, 
Chriſtmas is no feaſt moveable : for fo 
The ſelt· ſame dinner was ren years ago; 
»Twill be immortal, if it longer Ray, 
The Gods will eat it for Ambreſa, 
But ſtay a while, unleſſe my whinyard fail 
Or is inchanted, Ile cut off th intail, 23 
Saint George for England then, have atthemutron, 
When the vrtt cut calls me blood · thirſty gluttonk·(ooq 
V hat Ajar with his anger quodl d brain 1 
Killing chought Ag on ſlain, _ 
The fiction. proy'd true; wound ing his rot, Þ 
I lam nrably butrher up mine f e 
Such ſympathy is with his meat, my weapon 


A 


= POEM Ss , 175 
I Makes bim an Eunuch, when it catves his capen, 
ut a Goeſ:leg, and the poor ſoul for moan 
urns creeple doo, and afrerifands on one. 
Have yes not heard che abominable ſport 
IA Lacaſter Grand Jury will report? 
I Ine ſeuldier with his Morglay watche the Mill, 
1 eats they came to feaſt, when luſty i 
„hipe off great Puſſes leg, which by ſome charm 
roves the next day ſuch an old womans atme: 
F Tis fo wih him, whoſe carka ſe never ſcapes, 
Noe ſtill we flaſh them in a thouſand ſbapes : 
Pur ſerving men, like Spaniels range, to ipritig 
fowl when he hath clackr under her wing. 
Fhould he on vvidgeon, and on Wodeock fred, 
Wei were (Thyeſter like) on his own breed, 
o pork he pleads a wo roar due, 
ie not a mouth is muzled bythe Jew. 
Sawces we ſhould have none, had he his wiſh; 
Fhe Oranges i' th margene ofthe diſh, _ 
e with ſuch Hucſters tells themo're and ore 
Wh' He/perian Dragon never uateht them more, 
But being eaten now into deſpair, | 
Naving noughtelſe todo, he falls to prayer, 
Ds chou didſt once put on the form of Bull 
| rurn'ſt thy Toro a lovely Mull, 
PDefend my rump great Fove, grant this poor beef 
ay live to comfort me in all this grief: 
"Witt no Amen was ſaid ; See, fee it comes, 
Draw boys, let rrumpetsfound and ſtrike up drums, 
Fee how his blood doth with the gravy ſwim, 
Nod every trenc her has a-limb of bim | 
ve Ven ſons now in view, our hounds ſpend deepery 
ange Deer which in chePafty hath 2 keepet 
Naicter then in the Part, making his gueſt 
be bad ftoin't alive) to ſteal it dreſt: 
e ſeent was hot, and we purſuing faſter, 
en 8 pack of dogs hs chac their Maſter, 
double prey at once may ſeize upon, 2 
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POEMS: - 


AZ aan and his Caſe of Veniſon,” | 
Thus was he totu alive. To dex him worle, . 


Death ſerves him up now for a ſecond courſe, . 


Should we, like Thrac:an8, our de ad bodyes eats. 
He would have liv'd only to fave bis meat. 


A Youpg Man to an Old Wo- / 


man Courting him, 


Pbaec Beldam Eve ſurceaſe thy ſuit , 
There's no temptation in ſuch fruit. 
No rotten medlers, whilſt there be 
VVhole Orchards in Pirginity. 
Thy ſtock is too much ont of date 
For tender plants t inoculate, 
A match with thee the bridegroom fears, 
Would be thought int'reſtin his years, 
which when compar d to thine, become 
Odd money to thy Grand am ſumme. 
Can vvedlock know ſo great a curſe 
As putting husbands our to Nurſe ? 
How Pond and Ridert would miſt a ke, 
And cry new Almanacks for eur ſake ? 
Time ſure hath whee)'d about his year, 
December meeting Ianiveer, 
Th' Egyptian Serpent figures time, 
And ſtript, returns unto bis Prime: 
Ifany aden thou would ſt win, 
Firſt caſt thy Hyerogl yphick skip. 
My modern lips know not (alack 
Tneold Religion of thy ſmack. 
] count that primitive imbrace, 


15 our of faſhion as thy face. 2 6, . 


nd yet ſo long tis fince thy fall, 
Thy enicatictaalafficall,” ., * 


Our ſports willdiffer ; thou may. ſt pla, 


Leero, I 4{pbonſo way - a 1 7 5 
I me no Tranſlator 3 haye no vey 598 
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POEMS. 
To turu a woman.yoang again: 
Ualeſſe you*lgrant che Ta ylor's due, 

' To ſes the fore · bod yes be newt. - 
— love to wear ** flaſh 5 
Not prefacing old rags wich Flush: 
Like Aldermen, or e 
„ VVith canvas backs andwelyet fleeves. 
© | Andjeſt ſuch diſcotd there woulq be 
Betwixrtthy S keleton and me, + 
Go ſtudy ſalve — . 
Y our tenants leg, or his ſore se; 
Thus matrons purchaſe credi k 
Six penny-worth of Mountebank. 
Or chew thy cood on.ſomedelight . 
Thoutakeſt in thy Eighty lib. 
Or be but bed · rid once, and then | 
Thou Ii dream thy vouihtull fins agenn 
But if chou needs wilt be my Spouſe, | 
Firſt hearken, and attend chy vows, 
when Aena r fires ſhall under 
The penance of the Alps in ſwow,; 
ben Sol at one blaſt of bit horn 
Poſts from the Crab to (apricorn, 
ihe; th* beavers ſhuf fle «ſj in one, 
The Torrid with the 1 
Sybill) thou and I wi groe. 
D 
In my young heat, aud thy dul cold; 
3 ſogiod 
A Pimp as to inflame thy blood, 
Hymen ſhall twiſt thee, and thy page 
Ihe diſtiact Tropick of mans age, 
* 7 5 5 not ery ec » Py 
4 | Yle never de Wendet rer, 
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Tay, ſhould 28 (Lady) chen 


I 0 ſuch an hallow'd exgellence; : il 
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To Mrs, K. T. who AE | 
why he was dub. 


In vain would 
$hould I be dumb,;w hy chenogain | 
Your aski % ag eas 
Loans wagons (enter bend) | . Gui | 
Can ſatisfie this ſtrange demand. 5 


Vet fince your will throws me upon 


This wiſhed contradictian, 
T'le een you how — | 
80 ſtrangely fas you me dumb. 
Ask erde g — 
Tis zcal tliat — 2 0 mang 
pot heat of conſeience all men ol, 
Is Bag way carch their cold; 


. How ſhould} loves pealor then forbt ar 


Tobe your ſilene d 2. ; 
A vor ſhip due co you my. pon 

Vet coumts it that devotion wrong 

That does it in the vulgar tongue · 

My rudert words 3 pve oifence 


—— — — — 


As th Angliſh — — 


How can ow 1 3 dier a wean 
By this and chat Religious SeR? Aran (6 
Still dumb, and in your face I ſpy bi; N 4 * 
Still cauſe, and Qill Dian yl er 
As ſoone 23left wich yourlalue, „ Buck Toy 
My manners tant ht me tete jet, 10 > Bc 
For, leaſt they cancell allcheVlifle, W114 I its J\ 
You ſign d with ſo divine a ale, 

The W erde ch 
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1 POEMS. 2 
Wiek a ſtrange El to my er, ; 
— it gets bat, and in that ſeaſe 
Begins a new- found Eloquence : 
G liſten with attentive ſight, 
Te what my prarling eys indite : 
Or (Lady) ſince dis in your choyce, 
Ie ęlve, or to ſuſpend my voyce, 
"” | VViththe fame key ſet ope the door 
” | VVherewith you lockt it faſt be fore? 
Kiſſe once again, and when you thus 
Have deubly been miraculous, - £3 
My Muſe ſhall write wth Handmaids daty 
e Geiden Legend of your beauty, , 
He, whom his dumneffe now contints, 
Bur means coſpeak the reſt by ſighns- 


J. o 
. EOS Op ; _ 2 
A Faire NYM H ſcorning, 

a a Black Boy Courting ber. 

Nymph. STandoff, and let me take the ayr, 

| Why ſhould the ſmoak purſue the fair? 

Boy. My face isſosk, thence may be gueſs t. : 
VVhat flames within haveſcorch'd my breſt, 

. Nymph. The flame ef love I cannox vi ßß 
For che dark Lanthdrn of thy hu? 
Boy. And yet this Labern keeps Toves taper, © ©? 
Surer then yours that's of white paper. 714. 


„ —— — — 


2 


Whatever mid. night hath been here, 14 
The Moen- ſhine of your light can cleft, '. 2 
Nywph, My Moon of an Kelipſe is raid; ''' - 


f chou ſhou!dft interpoſe thy ſhade! "> 
* } Boy. Yer one thing (wert- heart) I Wal 8s. | 
- Buy for me 2 new ſafe Mask. 4 
„ þ. Yes: 5 ſhell'be it, 4 


i echrow my Mark when 1 Wide, A 
©} Boy. Ourcurt'd iipbraces fhall delightz* s 4 
\# To chrqter limbs with black add white. x 
nl. Thy int,wy r I: 5 * 


"POEMS. 
© Ournuptiall bed will make a pre ſſe; 
And in our ſportyif any came, 
They. I read a wanton 
Boy. Why ſhould my black thylovei impair ? 

Let the dark ſhop commend thy ware: 

Or if thy love tram black forbears, 

T'le ſtrive to waſh it off wich tear 
Nymph. Spare fruitleſſe cears, ſinet thou muſt needs 

Still wear about thce mourning weeds-; | 

Tears can no more iffeQions win, 

Then waſh thy Athyo pian skin. 


A Dialogne between two zBALOTS 


| upon tbe &c. inthe OATH, 
Sli Roger, from a zealous piece of Freexe, 
Fl ar d to = of the e threes 3 
ole year t a6compt, 
Two twenty Nobles of bebe amour ; 
Fed on the common oſ thefemals charity, 
Uncill the Scots can bring about their parity 5 - 
So. ſhotren, that his foul likeco hi 
VValks but in Ferse: 2a Cleryy HB 
" Encount'ring abr the 
gell preſerily to Cndgelle with the Oarh ? : 
| Thequarell was a firange miſhapen monſter, 
ſl. cc. (God bleſſe un) which chen conſter, 
de r upon the buttock aß the Beaſt, 
The Dragons rayl ty d ona knor, a neſt, 
Of es rip bae faſbion - 


1 eee Ty — 6 
ſo by — —— 2171 
n all che learn a . 5 188 
uh that he ſxall d, and fell upon the Theame 81 
Als gre Geliab wigh mrs 8 51 
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| » OE Ms. 
12 to chee &. theuly'N, 
Tbou art the curled lock of Antichriſt 32 
Rubbiſh of Babel}, tor whewillnot ſay OM 
Tengues were confounded in Se. 
Whoſwears ec. ſwears more oaths at once 
Then Cerberus out ot bis triple Sconce, - 
ho views it well, with che ſame eye bebolds 
The old half Serpent in his numerous foulds. 
Accurſt ec. thou, tor now | cent | 
| whar lately the prodigious Oyſters meant. 
Oh Booker, Zenter, how cam i thou+o lack 
This ſigu in id raphetick Almanack ?. 
8 esche ak Franke wherein thi. inferngll plot 
Of Powder gainſt the State was firſt begor.. - 
Peruſę the Oath, and you ſhall ſoone deſcry ie 
= all che Father G arnats that hand byit; . 
ainſt vom the Church, whereof. Lama M 1 = 
Sha{l leep another fifth day of November, 
Vet hei es not vll. 1 2 U m 
e. it ſo abhopino 5 
The Tre ! ſo . 
Vntip &. and you. ſhall find 3225101 
r great ommiſſary, andy which = 1 
* Apparatour upon his skewhal'd horſe. | 
Then (finally my. Babe of Cana) ferent 
Se ee 2 137 
For *cis (to ſpeaꝶ in a familiar ty | 4 — 
A Yorkſhire . bit, ind by t 422 
Then Roger was inſpir d, and by Gr ers. 
Heel ſwear at words in large, and not in a6. 5 
No by this drink, which he takes off, as lot „ 
To leave &c. in this liquid Oak, ard 
His brother pledg'd him. and har bloody winds, 95 24 
He ſuears ſhall gal the S ynods Le ert rd 
So they drunk on, not offering to pat wy 
4 Fill had. quite ſworn ot ay, 7 3, eventh quert: 
= © Tho rs and hea aer joyntl prays 
They an x tiibe nete a | 
1 * Ale veta all G. res 
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SMECTYMNUuus or the 
CLuBDIVINES,”-: 1 


S Meliymuiuy ? the Goblin makes me ſtart: 
Itch Name of Rabbi Abrabam, what art > . 
Syriack ? er 4rebich or Welſh ? what sxilt 
Ap all the Brick layers chat Babel built. 
Some Confuter tranflate, and let me know it: 

Till then tis fit for a Ve- ſaxon Poet. 
Int do the brothet᷑ · hood then play their prizes, 
Like Mummers in Religion wich uiſguiſe? 
Ou bra ve us with a name in Rank and File, 
A name, c hich if twere train 'd would ſpread a mile? 
The Saints Monopoly, the zealous cluſter, 4 
Which like a — nts à Muſter, 
And ſheots his quills at Biſhops and there ſecs, 
A devout litter of young HMercebers. - 
Thus Jack-of-all-erades harh devoutly flown | 
Thetwelve Apoſtles on a cherry ſtone. _— 
Thus fa&jon's All-a-Moge intreaforisfafhion; = 

tl Now we have Hereſe by Complication.” 

Wi Like to Den Qi rot Roſary of fare? 

{1 Strung ona chain; a-Murnivall of knaves 
Paktina trick, like 7 4% when they ride, 
Or like Colleagues, which fir all of a ſide: 
go the vain ſatytiſts Mand all a row; * 

As hollowteeth upon a Lute· ſtring ſhow. 
T' falion monſter pregnant with his brother, 
14 Natures Dyæreſt, half one another. 

Ke, with his little ſider-· man La , 
Muſt beth give way unto Smeyimm 
| | Next Sturbridge-fairt is Smec's; foto his fide 

{ Into a five-fold Lex& multiply dd. 
0 Under eich arm e eee ary 


Five faces lurk under ont vizzar 
The whoreof Babylon left — bald, 
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One cure ry fave | 


1 Kio 2 *dro murder by retail; 
= Ae blade might have found game in S 1 
9 75 lungs pay uſe on uſe io halfe a ſcore, 8 


Heirs ef e onfuſion h din. 
EM 5 
ec 
=p wer is her — 
o think — — — — 


Checks e 
Like to an 
"Jay. — pr tripartite, j 
Like to nine Taylors, who if ri 
Into one man artmongpſ) 
chort- handed zeal — manye Be 
Like to the Decalegne in a ſingle- en.. 
See, ſee ham clole the cus: under 
As if they Ipens in Quire, od ſcan dtbei 
Incumbents leap a — 
The title ſure mult be ligigeons, ;;. 0153 ee 
The Sadduces would raiſe uetion,. , Mete Vi” | 
— N Smec mt the — OT Tn 
Who cook d am up toge were to blame, 3 
Had chey but wires 2 | ſpun out their name 
*Twould make another P 8 Petition: 1 ....1..,;{ 
Againſt the Biſhops; and theit ſuperſt ion. . | 
Robſon and French (that count from Greco fy Ye.» 
As ſar as nature ſingets did ceenive; .. | ..- . 
She ſaw they would be ſeſſers, at v the cauſe © 
She cleft their hoof into ſo many claws) 
May tyre their carret bunch, yet ne re agree 
To See for Polemony. 
hoſe pride was man kinds bail, 


Wiſhing.the norld had but one generall neck, ms. 


ecchocan improve the Author more, 


NoFelbs i is more ler d, though the bran 
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Is Joop 
Ae Prieft to rye iht rn fair — 
, or$:utts clara, ehuſe you \wherhee, 
—.— an off. ſpring every one 
What — i — 
abt nov het l ger a Veſtery, another 
Is for a Synod 2 N mother? - 
Faith cry S. G let 8 t, ond Melle, 
Wbethet a: Conclave, or a Conventiele. 
Thus might reli 
VVhich uſes to —— onct ae 
But their croſſe — their «tl , 
| The Greom is — , burthe- Bride diſplai d. > 
My usk is done, a hee-Goats are milkeg 
” _ Somanycards 2 be bilke? 
I cou by letters now unewifithe rabble; 

vb Smee from Conſtable te Conftable. 

Dot chere I leave you toanother drefling, 
8 . down, and ta le your fachers 

; he Qeeen · Mother juſtifie your — 
: jr He ton to your leather cars, 


The | 


POE M S. . 
0 N * a 
The mixt Aſſemblies] 
0 l | 
| q- Le#®-birren Synod; an Aﬀembly brew'd 
F Of Elerks and Elders ana, likethernde 
Chaos of Presbir-ry, where Lay- men guide 
Wich the tame wool-pack Clergy by their fide, _ 
Who asktthe Banes twixt theſe diſcoleur d mates: 
A ſtrange Croteſeo this, the Church and States 
Moſt divine tick-tack ina pye · bald crew, 
To ſerve as table · men of divers hue. 
She that concei vy d an Ethiopian heir 
By picture, when the parents both were fair, 
At ſighe of you had born a dappled ſon, f 
You checquering her imagination. 
Had 1acobs flock bur ſeen you fit, the dams 1 8 
Had brought forth ſpec lled, and ring-fircaked lambs, 
* Like an Impropriators Motley kind, 
Whoſe ſcarler Coat is with a cafſocklin'd, 
Like the Lay-thicf in a Canenick weed; 
Sure of his Clergy e re they did the deed. 
Like Ropfion crows, who are (as I may ſa 
Fryers of both the Orders Black and G. 
So mixt they are, one knows net wherbers chicker, 
A Layre of Burgeſſeor a Late of Fieer, 
Have they ulurpd what Royall Iudah had? 
And now muſt Levi too part ſtakes with Gad? 
The Scepter and the Croſier are the crutches, 
Which ove truſted in their pions clutches, 
Will fail the C:iple tate. And vert not pity 
But both ould ſerve the yardwand ofthe City? 
That Iſauac might troak his beard, and fic 
Judge of «ys *& and Elegerit. | 
Oh thatthey were in chalk and charcoal dran 
The Miſſelany ſatyr, aud the fawn, 
N And all the adulteries of twiſted nature, 
J Bur faiotly repreſent this ridling feature. 
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8 POEMS. 
Whoſe members being not tallies, they'l not own 

Their felo h ar the ReſutreRion, © 
Strange Scarlet Doctors thele, they'| paſſe in ſtory 
For finners h alf rein d in Purgatory ; | 
Or parboyl d Lobſters, where rheir j rules 
The fading ſables, and the coming gules © 
The flea that Fal damm d, thus lewdly ſhows 
Tormented inthe flames of Bardolpbs Noſa, 

Like him that wore the Dialogue of Cloaks, 
This ſhoulder Tohy-9-ſliles, that Tohw-4-Nokes 2 
Like Jews and Chriſtians in a ſhip together, 
With an old Neck-yerſe to diſtinguiſh either. 
Like their intended Diſcipline to boot, 

Or vhatſoe re hath neither head nor foot: 
Such way their ſtripr-ſtuſſ-hangings ſeem to be, 
Sacriledge macht with Codpiete ſymony; 

Be fick and dream a little, you may then 

Phanfie theſe Linfie-vroalke veſtry men. 

Forbex good Pembroje, be not over-daring, 
Such company perchance may ſpoyl thy ſwearing ? 
And theſe Drum-m3ajor oaths of Bulk unculy, | 
May dwindle ta a feeble By my truly. 

He that the Noble Percyes blood inherits, 
Will he ftrike up a Hot- ſpur of the ſpirits ? 
Hee'i fright the Obadieb out of tune, 
With his uncircumciſcd. Algernon : - 

A name ſo ſtubborn, tis not to be ſcan'd 
By him in Gath with the fixfinger'd hand. 

See, they obey the Magick ef my words. 
Preſto, they re gone, and now the houſe of Lords 
Lookslike the wither'd face of an old hagge 
B ut with three teeth, libe to a cripple gag · 

A ig, a Jig, and in his antick dance 
Nelding and doxy Marſhall fr ſi advance, N 
T'wiſeblows the Scotch pipes, and the loving brace 
Nuts on thetraces, and treads cinque-2-pace. _ 
Then Say and Seal muſt his 61d ham rings ſupple, 
And he and rumpled Palmer make à coup 


>» Se ao 4 Ar. = «< 


© 
Palmer Þ} 


: 


| Like che full Moon hath made bis L. 


\palmer's 2 


Th . — 


| r By 

If Burges get aclep, tie nere rhe wor 

But the fift ti 

2 eee 
ut in 

| err 


Pymand th: Members muſt their giblets 1. 
T' incounter Madam S me vhat ſingle Bevy 
If they two truck together, will not be 
A Child- birth, bat a Wer 
velpb, 


ip giddy : 


Thus every Gibelixe bath got hi 

But Selen, hee's a Galliard by bimfelf, | 

And well may be, there's more Divines in him 
Then in all this their Jewiſh Sarbedrim : 

Whoſe Canons in the forge ſhalt then bear date 
When Maſes their Coden Germans generate. 
Thus Sueſes law is violated new, 

The Ox and the fiffe go yok d in the fame plow : 
Reſign thy Coach: box raf z Brook's Preachers he 
would ſort the beaſts with more con 

Water andearth make bur one Globe a 1 
Is Clergy. Lay Party per- pals eompounded. 


The Kings Diſguiſe. 


ANd why a Tenant to this vilediſguiſe, 

which who bar ſees blaſphemsthee with hiseyes2 
My twins of light wichintheir penchoule ſhrinks 
And hold it their Allegiance now ro wink. 
On for a ſtate diſt inction toatraign 
Charles of high Treaſon "grind ary Soveraign, 
What anufurperto bis Prince. is wont, 
Cloyſter and ſhave him, he himſelf hath don't. 
His muffled featexe ſpeaks him a reclule, | 15 
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"as ! 
| ; E For he 12858 erg = 
"And Majeſty defac Se 
1s*t not enough thy D 
But thou lt cranſmure it in thy —— all? 
As it thy Blacks were of too faint a 
VVithour the tincture of Tau 
Flay an Egyptian ſot his Caſſoeks lin 
Spun of his Countreys dar kneſſe, line t within 
Wick Presbyterian budge, that deowhie trance, 
The Synod ſable foggy ignorance. 
Nor bodily nor ghoſtly Negro could 
Rough=caſt chy figure in a ſader mould: 
This 2 chamber of thy ſhape will ba 
But che cloſe mourner of thy Roy 7 
Tuill break che cirele of thy jaylors ſpell, 
A Pear} within a rugged Oyſter ſhell. | 
Heaven, which the Miniſter of thy perſon owns, 
Vvill fige thee for Delapidations : 
Like to a marryr'd Abbeyr cour ſer doom, 
Devouilj alter d tõ a Pidgeon room 
Or like the Calledge by rhe changing rbab rbable, 
Haxcbeſters Blves,transform'd into a 
Or if there be a prophanation hi pher, 
Sqcb is the ſacriledge ofthine 2ctire. 
By which th* art half depas'd, thou lool ſt like ona 
V Vhoſe looks are under Sequeſtration. 
VVhoſe Renegado form, arthe firſt glance, 
Shews like the felt. deny ing Ordinance. 
Angell of light, and darkneſſe too, 1 doubt, 
Luſpi d within, and yet poſſefs d without; 
Majeſtiek tw y light in che ſtate of grace, 
Vet with an excommunicated face. 
Charles and his Maskare of a different ns 
A Pſalm of mercy in a miſcreanr prin 
| The San weirs 1 is dae bro d, 
Andlightningis in k 
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PDEMS 
The daher Eagle ſhrunk into a Bat: 
What charm, what Magick vapour can it b& 
That flrinks his rayes to this Apoftacy ? 


I is no ſubcile film of xiffany apt, 
No cob-veb vizard; fuct as Ladies wear, 


When they are veil don purpoſe to be ſeeng 


I Doubling their luſtreby their vanquiſni st een 5 


Nor the falſe ſcabbard ofa Princes 
Mettall, and three piF'd darkneſſe, like the ſlougli 
Of an impriſone d „tis Faux in grain, 
Dark Lanthorn to our high Meridian. 

Hell belſhe the damp, the urwir ¶ Coftle-Vote 


Rang Britains Curfeu, fo our light went out. 


Thy viſage is not legible, the laters, 
Like a Lords name vit in i | 
Cloaths where a Swirzer might be buriedquickz 


'Whoſe wrath before, tis fyllabled for woe, 


Is blaſphemy unfledg d, a callow curſe, ' . 
The Laplanders,when they wouldſell a wind 
Wafting to hell, bag up thy phraſe; and bind: 

It ro the barque, which atthe voyage end 
Shifes Poop, and breeds: the Collick in the fietids 
But Ile not dub thee wich a glorious ſcat, 

Nor Gak thy feullar vith a man of Wat. 
The black-mowh'd Siquis; and this flandering ſuſt; 


Boch do alike in picture execute. 


But fince we're all calbd Papiſts, why notdate 


F Devotion tothe rags thus: confſecrate Þ 
- | Ax Temples uſe ig have their Porches wrong/1t 
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Wich Sphynxes, creamres of an antick draughe, 


And puzling-Pounraitures, to ſhew that there 
Riddles inhabited, the like is here. 

B ut pardon Sir, ſince I preſame to be 
Clark of this Cloſet to yonr Majeſty ; 
Me chinks in this your dark myſlerious dreſſe 
I ſce the Goſpell coucht in Parables, | 
At my next view, my pur-blind fancy ripes, 
And ſhewes Religion in it's dusky types. 
Sucha Text Royall, fo obſcure a ſhade, 
Vas Solomon in Proverbs all Array d. 

Come all the bta:s of this expeunding age, 

To whom the ſpiritisin pupilage:; 
Vou that damn mote then evtr.Sampſor ſlew, 
And with his engine, the ſame jau · bone tos? 
How ist he ſeapes your Inquiction free, 
Since bound up inthe Bibles livery ? | 
Hence Cabinet- inttuders./Pick>locks hence, 
You that dimsJewells with your Briftoll-ſcuce: 
And Characters like V Vitches, ſ@ corment, 
Till they cunfeſſe a guile, though innocents 
Keys for this Coffer you cu never get, 
None but S. Peter's ope*s this Cabinet. 
This Cabinet, whoſe aſpe& would benight 
- Critick ſpectators with redundant light · 
A Prince moſt ſecn, is leaſt: vvhat Scriptures cal 
The Revelation, is moſt myſticall. 
Mount then thou ſhadow. royall, and with haſt 
Advance thy morning tar, Charke*s overcaſt. 
May thy ſtrange journey contradiQions tw iſt, 
And force fair weather from a ſcottiſſi miſt, a 
Heav'ns Confeſſors are pos'd thoſe ſtar- ey d ſages 
To interpret Eclipſe, thus ryding ſtages. 
Thus 1frattlike he travel ls wich a cloud, 
Both as a conduct to him, and u ſnhreud. 
But oh l he goes to Gibeon, and reues, 29 
A league with mouldy bregd, and elouted ſfoos. 
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Ow ! Providence! and yeta Scottiſh crew, 
Then Madam nature wears black patches too 
What ? ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
Unto aland that truckles under us?: 
Ring the bells backward, I am all on fire, 
Not all the buckets in a Countrey Quire 
Shall quench my rage* A Poet ſhould be fear'd 
VVhen angry, like a Comets flaming beard, 
Andwhere's the Stoick > can bis wrath appeaſe 
To ſec his Cauntrey fick of Pyw's diſcaſe 
: y 3 Coreh invaſion, to be made 2 pre ; 
To ſuch Pig wiggin Myrmidons as they ? - 
But that Le vn in verſe, I wells not quot 
The n:me of Scot with our an antidote 
Vnleſſe my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poyſon tod. 
V Vere I a drouſie judge, whoſe diſmall note 
Diſgorgerh halters as 4 juglers throdt | 
Doth ribbands: could Sir ickstone) 
Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deſtraRion, 
Or roar like Marſhal, that Genevab Bull, 
Hell and damnation a pulpir full: 
V et to expteſſt a Scot, to play chat prize, 
Not all choſe mouth- Granadoes can ſuffice, 
Before a Scot can properly be curſt, 
1 muſt (like Horus ſwallow daggers firſt. 
Come keen Iawbiths wich your badgers feet 
And Racger-live, dis ar one ſer CO meet. 
Help ye care Satyriſts, io imp my rage, 
Vick allche Seetpions thar ſhould whip this ages 
Scots arc like Wirckes ; de bur wher ysur pen. 
| Scratch till the blood come; they I not hurt you thens 
| Now as the Martyrs Wete itiforc'tro rake 
|| The ſhape of beaſts, like hypocrites, at flake, 
1e 1 bait my Scot ſoy yet „ yourey9- 


33 


A 


| 94 POEM S. 
Ascot within a beaſt is no diſguiſe. 
No mor e then Irdlend brag, her harmle ſſe Nation 
Foſters no Venom, ſince the Scots phanratiga ; 
Nor can our teign d antiquicy maintain; : 
Since they came in, England hath Wolves again. 
The Scot that kept t he Tover, might have ſhown 
(Within the grate of his own breft alone | 
The Leopard and the Panther, and ingro 
What all thoſe wild Collegiates had coſt : 
The hone highs ſhoes, in their termily fees 
Firſt to the ſalyage Lawyer, next to theſe. | 
Nature her ſelf doth Scotch · men beafts confeſſe, 
Making their Conntrey ſuch a wilderneſſe: 
A Land that brings in que ſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods oinnipreſence, but that charſeſ came thence: 
But that Mentreſſe and cramferds loyall band 
Attoti d their fins, and ehriſt ned half che L and; 
Nor is it all che Nation hath theſe ſpors; 
There is a Church, as well as K;rh of Scots: 
As in a pictute where the ſquinting paint | 
Shewshend on this fide, and on chat fideſaine's. | 
He that fa hell in's melancholydream, © 
And in the tw y- light of his faney s theam, 
Scar d from his ſius repented ina fright, 
Had he view'd Scotland, had turn?d Proſelite. 
A Land, where one may pray With curſt intent, 
O may they neyerſuffer ane AS 
H id Cain been Scot, God would have chang d his doom, 
Not forc't him wander, but con fin q him home. 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infgction flye, | 
As if the deyill had-Ubiquity. ). 
Hence tis they live at Roters; 


W 


nl deb 


— 


This vr that place, rags of Geogriyby. 1 
They're Cirizegs9'th world they fe all in a 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemicall , n, 
And yet they ramble not, to learn the mode 


Ho to be dreſt, or how to liſp abroad; 


To retura Enon int in the Spanih trug, 
be | | 1 e 


— 


Or which ofthe Dusch State a double Jug 
Reſembles moſt in belly, or in beard. 
(The Card by whictithie Marriners are ſteer'd. ) 
No; the Scots- Errant fight, and fighttocat ; 
Their &ſtridge-fomachs make their ſwords their nem: 
Nature with Scots as Tooth-drawers ha th dealt, 
Who uſe to hang their teeth upon their belt. 
Yet wonder not at this their happy choyce; 
The Serpent's fatall till to Paradiſe, 
Sure England hath the Hemeroyds, and theſe 
On the North poſture of the patient ſeize, 
Like Leeches, thus they phy fically thirſt 
After our blood, but in the cure ſhall burſt, 
Let them not think to make us run o'th ſcore, 
To purchaſe Villanage as once before, 
When an A@paſs'd to ftrogk themen the head, 
Call them good Subjects, buy them Ginger- bread. 
Nor gold, nor acts of grace, tis ſteel muſt tame 
The ſtubborn Scot : à Prince that would reclaim 
Rebells by yielding, doch like him, (ot worle) 
Who ſadled his own back, to ſhame his horſe, 
Was it for this you-left your leaner ſoyl, 
Thus to lard Iſrael with Egypts ſpoyl ; 
They are the Goſpels Life · guard, but for them, 
The Garriſon of new Jeruſalem, - B 0 
What would the Brethren do > the cauſe! the cauſe 
Sack poſſets, and the fundamentall L:ws 
Lord! whata goodly ching is want of ſhirts 
How a Scotch ſtom ach, and no meat, converts 
Then wanted food, and rayment ; ſo they took 
Religion for their Seamſtreſle, and their Cook, 
Unmask them well ; their honours and eſtate, 
As well as conſcience areſophiſiicate. : 
Shrive but their titles, and their money poire, - - 
A Lairdand twenty pounds pronounc'd with noyſe, 
When conſtru'd but ſor a plain Veom ages: 
And a good ſober two · pence, and well ſo - 
Hence then you proud 2520 ger you gone, 
| 5 
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and dovetion : 
Youſcandoll to the ſtock of Verſe, a race 
Able to bring the Gibbet in diſgrace. 
r ing did | 
The Oſtraciſm, and ſham d it our of uſe; 
The Indian, that heaven did forſwear. 
Becauſe he heard che Spaniards were there, 
Had hc but known what Scots in hell had been, 
He would Ereſwu-like have hung between: 
My Mnſe bath done, A Voider for the nonec; 
I wrong the divell, ſhould I pick their bones. 
That d.ſh ishis; for when che Scots deceaſe, 
Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 
A Scat, when from the Gallow-trec got looſe, 
Drops in Styx, and turns a Solnn-Gooſe, 


The Scots Apoſtaſie. 
S't come to this ? hat (hall the cheeks of Fame, 
Stretch wich the breath of learned Lowgows name, 
Be flag'd again z and that great piece of ſence, 
As tich in Loyalto, as Eloquence, 
Brought tothe Teſt, be found a trick of State? 
Like Chomiſts tinctures, prov'd adnlicerace > 
The devil ſure ſuch language, did atchieve 
To cheat our un fore - Y arned Grandam Eve, 
As this Impoſt ure found out, to be ſot 


Th'experienc d Engliſh to belie ve a Scot, 


Whoreconcil'd the Covenants donble ſence? 
The Commons argument, er the Cities pence ? 
Or did you doubt perſiſlance in one — 
Would ſpoile the fabrick of your brotherhood, 
Projected firſt inſucha forge ot fin, 
Was fit forthe grand devills hammering ? 
Or was't ambition, that this damned fact 
Should tell the world you know the (ins you act 
Ihe infamy ihisſuper treaſon brin 

ey Ns 


Blaſts more then murdersof 
A crime ſo black, as being — done, 
1 1 2 
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| POEMS- 
Thoſe hold with this no eition; 

Kings only ſutfer'd then, in this doth lye 

The Aſſafination of Mexercby, | 

Beyond this fin no one ſtep can be trod, 

It not t attempt depoſing of your God. 

Oh vere you ſo engag d, that we might ſee 
Heavens angry lightning *bave your ears to flee, 

Till you were ſhrivel'd to duft;; and your cold Land 
Parchtto a dreughr beyond the Lybien ſand ! 

But tis reſery'd, till heaven plague you worſe, 

Be Objects of an Epidemick curſe. * * 

Firſt, may your brethren, to whoſe viler ends 

Your power hath bauded, ceaſe to count you friends 
And prompred by the dict ate of their reaſon, _ 
Reproach the Traitors, though they hug the Treaſon, 
And may their jealouſies increaſe and breed, 

Till they confine your ſteps be yond thee Tweed? 
In forraign Nations may your loath'd name be 
A ſtigmatizing brand of infamy ; 

Till forc'r by generall hate, you ceaſe to roome 
The world, and for a plague to live at home 
Till you reſume your poverty; and be 
Reduc'dto beg, where none can ve ſo free 
Togrant; — may your ſcabby Land be all 
Tranflated to a generall Heſpicall. 

Let not the Sun afford one gentle ray, 

Togive you comfort of a ſummers day 

But as a guerdon for your traiterous war, 
Live cheriſnt only by the Northern ſtar, 

No ſtranger deignto viſit your rude coaſt, 

And be to all but baniſhr men, as loſt, 
And ſuch in heightning of the infliction due, 
Let provok'd Princes ſend them all to you. 
our State a Chaos be, here not the Law, 
But Power, yobr lives and liberties imac = 
No SubjeR'mongf} you keep aquierbroſl, = 
But — man . 4 be the beſt; 

Till, for thoſe miſeries 2 us you've brought; 
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. your ownſword yeur juſt reyenge be wroug hi- 
To ſum up all let yaur Rel gion he, Wr 
A s your Aleyience, mas k hypacrific $ 
Untill, when charles ſhall be compos d in duſt, 
Perfum'd with Epicheres of good and jaſt; 
HEſav'd, ingenſed heaven may have forgot 
afford ane act of mercy to a Scot, ' 
nope that Scer deny himſelf, and do 
(Whats eaſier far) renounce his Nat ies toa. 


Rupertiſinus. 
CJ That 1 could but vote my ſelf a Poet 
Or had the Legiſlative knack to do it! 

Or like the Doctors Milicant, could ger 

Dub d at advemures Verſer Banneret! 

Or had I cacus trick eo make my ringes 
Their own Antipodies, and track the times: 

Faces about, ſayes the Remonſtrant ſpitit; 

Allegiance is Malignant, Treaſon Merit: 

Huntington colt, that pos d the ſage Recorder 

Might be a ſturgeon now, and paſſe by Order. 

Had I but Elings gift (that ſplay · mouth d brother) 

That declares one way, and yet means another: 

©ould I but write a-ſquinc ; then (Sir) long ſince 

You had been ſung, 4 great and glriows Prines. 

I had obſerv d the language of ihe dayes; 

Blaſphem'd you, and then periuig d the phraſe 

WII humble ſervice, and ſueb other Fuſtion, 
Bells which ring backward in this greatcombuſtion. 

I had revil'd you, and without offence, 

The Literall, and Equitable Sence, | 
Would make it good: when all fails, hat will der; 
Sure that diſtin&ion cleft the devils foor. 

Tis were my Dialect. would your highneſſe pleaſe 
To read me but with Hebrew ſpeQacles; 

Interpret Counter, what his crofle rchcars'd ; 

Libcils are commendations when xeyers'd. 
Juſt as an Optique glaſſe contracts the fight 
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At one end, hut whenturn'd doth muleiply'e. - 
Bug you're inchanied, Sir, you're doubly free 
From the great guns, and iquibbing Poetry: 
Who neither B ibo, nor invention pierces, 
Proof even gainſt th artillery of Verſes, | 
Strange! that the Muſes cannot wound your Mail; 
If oor their art, yet let their ſexprevail. 

At that known Leaguer, wherethe bonny Beſſes 
Supplyed the bon ſtrings with their twiſted tre ſſes. 
Your ſpels could ne re have feuc d you: ev ry arrow 


Had lanc d your noble breſt and drunk the marrow : 


For beauty like white powder makes na noyſe ; 


And yet the ſileni h ypoctite deſtroys, 


Then uſe the Nuns of Nelicon with pity 

Leſt hartos cell his Goflips of the City, 

That you kill women too; Nay maids, and ſuch: 
Their Generall wants Militia to touch. 
Impotent & ſex! ĩs it not a ſhame 

Our Common- wealth, like to a Turkiſh Dome, 
Should have an Eunxch-Guardian ? may ſhe be 
Raviſh'd by cbarles, rather then ſav'd by thee. 
But why, my Muſe, like agreen-Geknefle Girl, 
Feed ſt thou on coals and dirt, a guelding Earl 
Gives no more reliſh to thy female palat, 

Then to that aſſe did once the thiſtle. ſalat. 
Then quit the barren theme; and all at once 
Thou and thy ſiſters like bright Ama ens, 

Give Rupert an alarum, Rupert l on, 


Whole name is wits Super fœtation. 


Makes fancy, like eternities round womb, 


Unite all valour, preſem, paſt to come 


He, ho the old Fhyloſophy controuls, 


\ "That voted down plurality of ſouls. 41 17 
He breaths a grand Committee, all that v te 


The wonderz.of their age, conſtellaze here, 


And as the elder ſiſters growth and {ſence ö 
(Souls paramount themſe lyet) in man commence 
4 But faculty of reaſons Queens do more 
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Are they to him, whowere compleat before; 
Ingredients of his vertue thred the beads 
Ot cæſars act, great Pompeys andthe Sweeds 2 
And tis 2 bracelet fit for Fupert's hand, 
By which that vaſt triumvirate is ſpand d, 
Here, here is Palmeſtry; here you may read 
How long the world ſhall live, and when't ſhall bleed. 
What ever man winds up, that Repert hath 2 
For nature rais d him out of the Publiſe Faith, 
Pandora's brother to make up whoſe tore, 
The Gods were fain to run upon the ſcore. 
Such was the Printers Brieve for V face; 
Item an eye from Jane, a lip from Grace, 
Let Iſaac and his Cit 2 flea of the place 6 
That tips their Antlers for the calf of Stace ? 
Let the zeal twanging noſe that wants a ridge, 
Snuffli 3 his filver bridge: 
Yes, and the goſſip ſpoen augment the ſum, 
Although poor Caleb loſe bis Chriſtendom ; 
Repert out- weigh that in his ſterling ſelf, 
Which their ſel· wants payes in commuring pelt. 
Pardon great Sir; for that ignoble crew 
Gaias, when made ban krups inthe ſcales with you. 
As he whom in his character of light 
Stil d in Gods mw made it far more brighe 
By an Eclipſe {o glorious, (light is dim 
And a black nothing, when compar'd to him: ) 
$0 tis illuſtrious to be Ropertſ foil, 
And a juſt trophee too be made his ſpoil: 
Ile pin my faith on the Diuradls ſleeve 
Hereafrer, and the Gila. Hal Creed believe, 
The Conqueſts which the Common - Councel hears | 
With their wide liſt ning touch from the great Peert. 
That ran away intriumph, ſuch a fe 
Can make them viftors in their overthrowv. 
Where providence aud valour meet in one, 
Courage ſo poiz d with circumipeRion, 
That he revives the quyrell once again 
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| Makes circles, and is couchant in a ring, 
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Of che ſouls thrana, whether in heart or brain ;, 
And lea ves it a drawn match t whoſe fervor can 
Hatch him, whom nature poach'd buy half a mans 
His trumpet, like the Angellsat the laſt, t,. 
Makes the ſoul riſe by a miraculous blaft, 
*T was the Mount it has carv d in ſhape of man 
As tas de fin d by th Macedonian) | 
Whoſe right hand ſhould a populous land contain; 
The left ſhould beachannellto the main: 

His ſpirit might inform th amphibious figure, 
Yer ſtraight-lac'd {wears for a Dominion bigger : 
The terrour. of whoſe name can our of ſeven © 
(Like Falſſtaffes Buckram- men) make fly eleven, 
Thus ſome grow rich by breaking; Vipers thus 
By being flain, are made morenumerous. 

Ne wonder they I confefſe no loſſe of men; 

For Rupert knocks 'em, till they gig agen. 

Thay fear the Giblets of his train, they fear 

Even his Dog, that fout-leg'd cavalier: 

He that devoursthe ſcraps that Landsford makes, 
Whoſe picture feeds upon a child in fakes $ 
Who name bur Charles, he comes aloft for him, 
Bur holds up his Malignam leg at Pim. 

Gainſt whom they have ſeverall Articles in ſouſe; 
Firſt that he barks agaiuſt che fence o th Houſe, 
Reſelv d Delinguens, to the tower ſtraight, 
Either to th Lions, or the Biſhops Grate, 

Next, for his ceremonious wag o th tail, 

ut there the ſiſterhood willbe his bai}, | 
At leaſt the Counteſſe will. Luſt's 4mferdam, 
Thar lets in all religious of the game. 

Thirdly, he ſmells intelligence, thats better, 
And eheaper too then Pyw's from his ow Letter: 
Who's doubly payd) fortune, or we the blinder?) 
For making plots, and then fpr Fox the finder. 
Laſtly, be is a devill without doubt; 

For when he would lye down, he wheels abou; 


And 


4. 


In fine, the name of Rupert thunders ſo,  - 


"And thereſi ace fcoromfleme 4 ive conjuritg! ag, Ger! 


What canſt thou ay, thou wretch > O Quarter, quite 
I'me but an inſtrument, a meer S. Arthur. | 

It I muſt hang, O let not our fates vary; 

Whoſe office tis alike, to fetch and carry · 

No hopes of a reprieve, the mucinous ſtir 

That ſtrung the Jeſuite, will 1 a cur. 


Were [a devil, as the Rebell fears, 


I ſee the Houſe would try me by my Peers, 
There lowley, there] ha Jowler I ſt tis nought, 
What e re the aceuſers ery, they re at a fault; 


And Gh, and Maynard have no more to ſay, 


Then when the glorious Stafford ſtood at bay. 
Thus Labels but annext to him we ſee, 

Enfoy a copyhold of victory. | 

S. Peters ſhadow heal'd; Ruperts is ſuch, 

*Twould find S. Peters work, yet wound as much: 

Hegags cheir Guns, defears their dire intent, 

The Canons do bur liſy and complement, 

Sure Ieve deſcended in aleaden ſhowre 

To get his Perſaus: hence the fatall power 

Ol ſhot is ſtrangled : bullets thus ally d, 

Fear to commit an act of Parricide, 

Ge on brave Prince, and make the world conſeſſe, 

Thou att the greater world, and that the lefle, 

Scatter th' gecumulative King, untruſſe 

That five- fold fiend, the States Smectymruus; 

Who place Religion in their Vellam ears, 

As in their PhylaRersthe Jews did theirs. 

England's aParadiſe (anda modeſt Word) 

Since guarded by a Cherubs flaming ſword. 

Your name can (care an Atheiſt to his prayers ; 

7 cure the Chin-cough better then the bears, 

Old Sybil charms the Tooth-ach with you: N#r/e 

Makes you ſtill children; and the pondrous curſe 

The clowns ſalute with, is deriv*'d from you, 

(Nw Rupert tate thee, Rogue ; bow doſt then de?) 


nn but a rumbling Wheel-barrow. 


Epi- | 
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Epitaph on ihe Earle of 
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| STAFFORD, 
tte lyes wiſe and valliant daft, - | 
H goddiedup twixt ſit and juſt 5 


Stafford, who was hurried henee | 

Twixt treaſon and convenience. ; 
He ſpent his timo here in a miſt, Ys 
A Papiſt, yet a caluiniſ. 5 
His Prince's neazeſt Joy and Grief, 
He had, yet wanted all reliet. 

The Prop and Ruine of the State, 
The peoples violent love and hate: 
One in extreams loyd and aßhor d · R 
Riddles lye here, or in a word, 

Here lyes bſood, and let it lye 

Speechleſſe fill; and never cry. 


Epita phium Thewe Comitis Sraf- 
Sit yo „ 
| "fordii, Oc, 


Xurge cini toumq; ſolus qui yotes es ſcribe Eyitaphinng 
E — — pak — vel Cini 
Effare Marmer e auem cœpißi comprebendere, 
Maste & Exprimere, ' + 
candidius meretar urna quam quod rubrù. 
| Notatum eft literit Elogium, 
Atlas Regiminis Monarthics bie facet la ſſus $ 
Secunda Orbis BritanniciinteVigentia 3 
Rex Politie, e Prorex Aiberniz, 
Staffordii, e Virtutum Comes: 
Mens Jovis, Mercuri ingemum, & lingua Rpollinis: 
Cu; Adglia Hiberniam debuit, ſeipſam H ibernia. 
Sy dus Aquilonicum; quo ſub rupicundã veſperi occidente, 
Nox ſimul & diss viſe eſt: ae oculo fleuit, 
©" Levigee latata ef Anglia, W 


Theatrum Henoris.itemgque Seenaralamitoſa V irtntis 


va wy 


| * a rv 
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Sic Cao Abe 


Bella (vel fe) 2 * 


Morcas favotis Scotici, Prater peremas: 
Simjlem Erubuit — 

grippe nuuquam deguſfavit ſunguinem. | 
Auna narre : fait tam inf Ek 5 
Ut periùs Legem quam nata 255 1 

Hunc tamennen ſuſtulit | 
Vernm Meceſſitas, — Legs. 
Abi Viator, caters memorebunt poſteri. 


On the Arch Biſho p of 


CANTERBURY: 


Need ne Muſe to give my paſſion vent, 

In brews his tears that Audies to — 

Verſe chimica verps. t 

Diſtill d with art, is but the ſweat hben 

— ever ſob d in numbers? ean a groan 
duaver d out by (aft divifion? 

"Th 155 wg uy pas hoc formall Elegies, 

Not B»ſhells wells can match a Poets aye s 
In wanton water-works hee l tune his tear 
From à Geneva lig up to the (phears, 

Bur when he mourns at diſtance, weeps alock 
Now that the Conduit head is our own roof, 
Now that the fate is publike, we may call | 
It Britains Veſpers, Englands runerall. 1 

who hath a Penſill to ex preſſe the Gant... 'F 
Butte hath eyes too, waſhing of the paine? 


Id ef 9.93 ed af. hon 2 3 


There is no learning but hat tears ſurround, 10 
Like to Sethe Pillars in the Deluge drouu d- 18e 
There is no Chureb, Religion is grown II. 
From · much of late, that ſhee's increaſt to none: — 
Cike an Hydrepick body tall of Rhewms, os 


Firſt ſu ells into a bubd then conſumes, 
The Lawisdead, or eaſt into a trance, And |. 
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And by a Lav h-bak'd, an Ordinance; 

; doom was Yored next, 

2 a Comment upon him the text, 
nothing lives; life is ſince he is gone, 

Bar a Nocturnall Lucubration.. 

Thus you have ſeen deaths inventory read 

In the ſum totall Camerb sri r dead. 

A fight would make a Pagan to baptie 

Himſelf a Convert in his bleeding cys, | 

| Would thaw the rabble, that fierce beaſt of ours; 

-# (Thar which Agens like weeps anddeveurs): -- 

Tears that flow blackiſh f rom their ſouls within, 

Not torepent, but — their fin_ 

| Mean time no ſqualid grief his look de ſiles, 

He guilds his ſadder fate with noble (miles, 

Thus the worlds eye with reconciled ſtreams 
Shines in his ſhowers, as if he wept his beams, 
How could ſucceſſe ſuch villanĩes applaudꝰ 
The ſtate in Stafford fell, the C in Lauda: 
The ty ĩns of publike rage ad judg d to dye, 

For treaſons they ſhould act, by Prophee. 

The Facts were done be fore the Laws were made, 

The trump turn d up aſter the game was plaid, 

Be dull great ſpirits, and forbeax to climb, 

Far worth is fin, and eminence a crime. 27 
No Church man can be innocent and high, 
ITis height makes Grantham ſt ee ple ſtand a- 


On J. M. A. A of Yorke. 


SA, my young Sophiſter, what think'ſt of this d 
| Chimere's reall ; Erge falleri. 
The Lamb and Tyger, Fox and Gooſe agree, 
4 Andhere cencorp-rate in one Prodigie. 
4 Call an Haryſpex quickly; let him 
; | Sulphur, and Torches, anda Lawrell wer, 
I Topurificthe place, ſor ſure the harms 
This monſter will produce, tranſcend his charms; 
Tis Natnres Maſter-pieceof errour, this "a 
FE | 2 


As 


8. 
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His change of ſhapes by a ſucceflion ; 

Northe 7 for that we ſinde, 

Alt once doth only ait upon the wind: ö 
. Theſe ſpeak him not, but if-you'l name him right 

Call him Religious Hermapbrodite. 

His head i th ſanQificd mould is caſt, 

Yee ticks th? abominable Miter faſt, 

He Rill rotains the Zordſhip and the Grace, 

And yet has got a reverend Elders place. 

Such acts muſt needs be his, who did deviſe 

By Altars down, tofacrifice 

To private malice; where you might have ſeen 

His conſcience holecauſted to his ſpleen, 

Unhappy Church ! the Viper that did ſhare | 

Thy greateſt honours, helps co make thee bare, : 

And void of all thy dignitiesand Gore. . 

Alas! thine own fon proves the forreſt- byare, 

And lie the Dam · deftroying Cuckow he, 

When che thick ſhell of his Welſh pedigrees. 

By thy warm foſt ring bounty did divide 

And open, ſtraight thence ſprung forth Parrieide: 

As it *rwas juſt revenge ſhould be diſpatc e 

In chee, by ch' Monſter which thy (elf hadſt harcht, 

Deſpair not though, in Wales there may be got, 

As well as Lincolnſhire an antidote, _ 

Gain the foul't venom he can ſpit, though's he 5 r: 

nd were | 


Ip 
— 


bi: { 


Were d from ſubtill gray to poys nous red. 
Heaven w itious eys will look upon 
art (mg ec thing is gone; 
- Þ And chaftiſe Re bells, vho nought elſe did mi ſſa 
Io fill the meaſute of their fins, but his: 
Whoſe foul imparallel'd apoſtacy, 
Inc to his ſacred character ſhall be 
Jladcllible, when ages then of late 
More happy grown with moſt impartiall fate, 
A pericd to his dayes and time ſhall give, 
Ine by ſuch Epicaphs as this ſhall live. 
Here Lorks great Metropolitan & laid, 
bo Gods Anoynted and his Church berraid, 


Mark Anthony. 


VV Hen the Nightingale chanted ber Veſpers, 
And the wild Forreſter couch'd on the ground, 
Yen invited me in the evening whiſpers, 
YUnco a fragrant field with Roſes crown'd; 
Where ſhe before had ſent 
My vi ſnes complement, 
Vhco my hearts Contents 
Playd with me on the Green, 
Never Mark Antboriy 
Dallied more wanton] y , 
With the fair Epyprian Queen, 
Wieſt on her cherry cheeks I mine. eys ſeaſted, 
Thenee fear of ſurteiring made me rerire : 
Nee on her warm lips, which when I caſted, 
ly duller ſpir itt made active as fire, © 
Then we began to dart 
Each at anothers heart, 
Arrows that knew no (mart ; 
Sueet lips and ſmiles between. 
| Never Mark, &c. 
Wantinga glaſſe to plate her amber treſſes, 
Mich like a aan mine arin; 


* 


Th Wop! 
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Gaudier 


* 


r 
5 +" 


Gaudierthen une wears when as ſhe graces 
love with embraces more Rtatcly then warm. 
Then did ſhe peep in mine 
Bys hmmour Chriſtalline 3 i 


I in her eys was ſeen, 
As if we one had been. 
Never Mack, & e. 


Miſtical Grammer of amorous glacncs, 
Feeling of Pulſes the Phyſick of Love, _ 
Rhetoticall courtings, aud Muficall dances g 
Numbring of ł iſſes Acithmetick prove. 

Eys like Aſtronomy, 

Streiglit limb'd Geometry: 

In her hearts inge ny 

Our wits are (harp and keen, 

Never Mark, &c, 


The Anthors Mock-Song 2 
to MARK ANTHONY, Ic 


VVI en as the Night- raven ſung Pluto's Mattins, 
And Cerberus cryed three Amens at a houl, 
When nighe-wandring Witches put on their pautins, 
Mid-night as dark as their faces are foul: 
Then did the furies doom 
That the Night mare was come; 
Such a miſ ſhapen Groom 
Puts down Su. Fomfret clean. 
Never did In. ubus | 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
As this foul Gypſie Quean: 


Firſt on her goosberry cheeks I mine eys blaſtedy 
Tnence fear of vomiting made me tetite 

Vnto ner blewer lips, which when I taſted, 

My ſpirits were daller then Dun in the wure. 


PE 
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But when her breath took place, 
Which vent an Vſhers pace, 
And made way for her face; 
You may gueſſe what I mean, 

Never did Incubus 
Touch ſuch a filthy Sus, 
| As this foul Gypſie Quean. 
Like ſnakes ingendring were plated her trefſes 
Or like ſlimy ſtreals of re py ale; | 
Vglierthen Envy wears, when (heconfefles 
Her head is periwig'd with adders tay], 
Bur as ſoon as ſhe ſpake, 
T heard a harſh Mandrake: 
Laugh not at my miſfake, 


Her head is Epicœne. 
Ne yer did, & e. 
I Myſticall Magick or eenjuring wrinkles, 
4 Feeling of pulſes, the Palmeſtry of Hags, 

cold ing out belches for Rhetorich twinkles 
Wich three teeth in her head like to three gags. 
{+ Rainbows about her eys, 
And her noſe weather · wiſe, 
From them th Almanack lyes, 

Froſt, Pond, and &jvtrs clean. 
Never did, &. 
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How the Commencement grows new, 


11 is no C#rranto news J undertake, 

New teac her ot the town {mean not to make. 
No new England voyage my mule does intend, 
No new fleet, no bold fleet, nor bonny fleet ſend, 
Bur if you'l be ple:s'd to bear but this dirty 
Vie tell vou ſome news as true and as witry ; 

And bow the Commencement grows news 


See how the Symony DoRours abound, 

All crowding to throw away forty pound, 

They'l now in their wives ſtammell petticoats vaper, 

Without any need of an argument draper, 

Beholding to none, he neither beſeeches, 

This friend for Ven ſon, nor totlier for ſpeeches, 
And ſo the Commencement grows new. 


Every twice a day teaching Gaffer - 
Bring up his Eaſter book to chaffer, f 
Nay ſome take degrees who never had ſteeple, 


Whole means lite degrees comes from places of people, | 


They come tothe fair, and ar the firſt pluck, 
The Toll-man Barnaby ſtrikes um good luck. 
And ſo the Commencement gravs new. 


The Country perſons come not up | 
On tueſday night in their old Colledge to ſup, 
Their bellies and table books equally full, 
The next Lecture dinner their notes forth to pull; 
How bravely the Margaret Profeſſor diſputed, | 
The Homilies urg'd, and the ſchool men confuted. 


And fo the Commencement grows acw. 1 


The Inc eptor brings not his father, the e loun, 
To look with his mouth at his Grogotam gown, 


With lite adimnir ation to eat roſted beet, | 
' Which i vention pos d his beyond · Trent belief: A 


"BU ud, 3H, y np we ft = 


Cy 


© Who ſhould but hear our Organs onee found, 
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The Gentleman comes not to ſhewus his ſatin, 
To look with ſome judgement at him that ſpaaks latin, 
To be angry with him that makes not his cloaths, 
To anſwer. O Lord Sir, and talk play books oaths, 
And at the next Bear-baiting, full (of hisſack) 
To tell his Comrades our diſciplin's ſlack, | 
And ſo the Commencement grows new. 


Webave no Prevaricators wit, 


Ay marry Sir, when have we had any yet? 


Befides no (ſerious Oxford men comes, 
To cry down the uſe of Jeſting and Hums. 
Our ballad, believ'r, is no ſtranger than true,, 


Aux Salter is ſober, and Ich artis too. 


And ſo the Commencement grows new. ba 
I, * 


— 


The Hue and Cry after Sir 
TOHN PRESBYTER. 


Yy Lb Hair in Characters, and Lugs in text; 
With a ſplay mouth and a noſe circumflext 


| wich a ſet Ruff of Mugsket-bore; that wears 


Like Cartrages, or linnen Bandilcers, 
Exbaulted of their ſulphurious contents, 
In Pulpit fire- works, which that Bomball vents; 


The Negative and covenenting Oath, 


Lite two Muſtachoes, iſluing from his mouth; 


The Buſh upon his chin, (like a carv'd ſtocy, 


In abox knot) cut by the Directory; 


Madams Confeſſion hanging at his car, 
1 D 3 Wire- 
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Could ſcarce keep his hoof from Sallingers round. 
Au ſotbeCommentemenegroweurw, 
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Each circumſtance, ſo in the heating felt, 


Tbat when his cars are cropt, hee I count them guelt; 


The weeping Caſſock ſcar d into a jump, 
A ſign the Predbit.y's Norn to a : 
The Pre+byter, though charm'd againſt miſchance 
With the D:vizerigbt of an Ordinance. 

If you meet any that do thus attire em, 

Stop them they are the tribe of Adoniram- 
What zealous frenzie did the Senats ſeize, 
That care the Refchet to ſuck raps astheſe? 
Epiſcopacy mint d, reforming Tweed 
Hath ſent us Runts, even of her Churches breed; 
Lay-interlining Clergy, adevice 
That's nick-name to the ſtuff call'd Lops and Lice, 
The B; eaſſ at wrong end branded you may trace 
The devills ſoot- ſteps in his eloven face. 
A face of ſeverall Pariſhes and ſorts, 
Like to a Sergeant ſhav'd at Innes of Court. ; 
What mean the Elders elſe, tboſe Kirk Dragcones, 
Made up of Ears and Ruffs like Ducatons ? 
That Hierarchy of Hendicrafts begun? 
Thoſe new Exchange men of Religion? . 
Sure they're the Antich-beads, which plac't without 
The Church, do gape and diſembogue a ſpout : 
Like them above the Commons Houſe have been 
So long without, now both are gotten in; 

Then, what imperious in the Biſhops ſounds, 
The ſame the ſcorch Executor rebounds, 
This ſtating Prelacy, the claſſich rout, 
Tat fpak* it often, eꝰre it ſpake ir out; 

So h an Abbies ſtheleton of late, 

I beard an eccho ſupererog ate 


Yirouh imperfection, aud the voyce reſtores 


Asif ſhehadthe hicp ore and o re. 
Since they our mixt Dioceſans combine 
Thus to ride dowblein gheiv Diſcipline," . 
That Pauls ſhall to the Contiſtory cal 


A wm ror rr 
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| ZDeay and Chapter ont ef Weavert · Hall; 

Y Zach at the Ordinance ſor to att: | 

ub che five thumbs of bi gr-at- changing fil. 

a Down Dagon Synod with th: motley ware, 

whilfs we do ſwaxger for the Common- Prayer, 

That Dove-lthe Embaſſie, that wings our ſexce 

To heaven; t ase in ſhape of innocence. - 

Prey for the Miter'd Authors and deſe 

Theſe Demicafters of Divinity. he, 

For where Sir ohn with Jack-of ell trades jones, 

Nu Finger's thicker then the Prelat's Leyns. 
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FOr ſhame, thou ever laſting Woer, : 
Still ſaying grace, and never falling to her! 
Love thats in conte mplation plac 't, 

Is Fexwe drawn but to the waſt; 

Valede your flame conteſſe it's gender, 

And your Parley cauſe ſurrender 

Y arc ſalamanders of a cold deſire, 

That live untoucht amid the hotteſt fire, 


What though ſhe be a Dame of ſtone, 
The Widow of / igmalion ; 

As hard and un- relented ſhe, 

As che ney- eruſt ed Nobe; 

Or what doth more of ſtatue carry, 

A Nunneot the Platonick Quarry? 


A flint will break upon a Feather- bed. 


For ſhame you pretty Female El ves, 
Ceaſe for to candy up your ſelves: 

Na more, you ſectaries of the Game, 

Na more of your calcining flame. 

Women commence by Copids Dart, 
As a King hunting du 5 Hart» 

: 4 


The Antiplatonick. 


Love melts the rigour which the rocks have bred, 


Loves 
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Loves votaries inthrall each others ſoul, 
Till both of them live but upon Patoll . 


Vertue s no more in Woman kind 

But the green ſiekneſle of the mind. 
Phyloſophy, their new delight, 

A kindof Char-coal apperite, 

There's no Sophiſtty prevails, | _ 
Where all- convincing love aſſaile; 
Bur the diſputing petticoat will warp, 

As skilfull game ſters are to ſeek at ſharp, 


The ſouldier, that man of Iron, 

Whom ribs of Horror all inviron; 

That's ſtrung with Wire, inftead of Veins, 

In whoſe imbraces you're in chains. 

Let a Magnetick girl appear, 

Stra ht he turns Cepids Cuiraſeer. 

Love iturms his lips, and takes the Fortreſſe in, 
For all the Brifled Turn- pikes of his chin, 


Since Loyes Artillery then checks 

The breaſt- works of the firmeſt ſex, 
Comeler's in affectiomi riot; 

Th. are fickly pleaſures keep a Dyer, 

Give me a lover bold and tree, 

Not Enuch't with formalicy; 
Likean Embaſſador that beds a Queen 
With the nice Caution of a (word between. 
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| I Where Lillies in a lovely brown 


POEMS, 
'FVSCARA, 


oh 
The Bzs Errant' 


N Atures confeRioner, the Zee, 
Whole ſuckets are moyſt Alchimie, 

The ſtill ef his reſining mould, 

Minting the Garden into gold; 

Having ri ſled all the fields 

Of what dainties Flera yields, 

Ambitious now to take Exciſe, 

Of a more fragrant Paradiſe, 

At my Fuſcara's flecve arriv'd, 

Where all delicieus ſweets are hiv d. 

The ayry Free-booter diſtreins 

Firſt on the Violets of her Veins, 

Whoſe tinQure could it be more pure, 


His ravenous kiſſe had made it bluer: 


Here did he ſit, and eſſence quaff, 
Till her coy pulſe had beat him off. * 


That Pulſe, which he that feels may know 


Whether the World's long-liv'd or no. 
The next be preys on is her Palm, 

That Alm ner of tranſpiring Balm; 

So ſoft, tis ayr but once remov d, 
Tender as twere a Jelly glov'd, 

Here while his canting 28 pe ſcan'd 
The myſlick figures of her 

He Aber Palmeſtry, and dives 

On all her fortune telling lives. 

He baths in bliſſe, and finds no odds 
3 Nectar m_ the * 

He s now upon hex wriſt, 

A * hawk for ſuch a fiſt, 


| Making that fleſh bis bill of fare 


Which hungry Canibals would ſpare. 


vw 


Innoculate Carnation, + 
He Argent skin with Or ſo ſtream'd 
At if the milly way were creamꝰ d. 


From hence he to the wood bine bends | 


That quivers at her fingers ends. 
That ruus di viſion onthe tree 

Like a thick branched pedigree, 

So tis not her the Bee devours, 

It is a pretty maze of flowers, © 
It is the roſe that bleeds when he 
Nibbles bis nice Phlebotomy, 
About her finger he doth cling 
I'ch' faſhion of a wedding ring, 
And bids his Comrades of the ſwarm 
Crawl as a bracelet bout her arm, 
Thus when the hovering Publican 
Had ſuck d the Toll of all ber ſpan, 


Tuni ——— with drowſie hums, 


As Danes carowle by Kettle-drums, 
It was decreed that poly glean d, 
The ſmall familiar ſhould be wean d 
Ac this the Errants courage quails, 
Let ayded by his nati ve (ayls, 
The bold celumbus ſtill de ſigns | 
To find her undiſcovered mines: \ 
Toth Indies of her arm he flycs 
raught both with Eaſt and Weſtern prize, 
Which when he had in vain aſſayd, 
- . Armdlike a dapper Lance-preſade. * 
Wich Speni/ſh pike he broscht a pore, 
And fo both made and hea['d the fore: 
For as in Gummy trees there's fonnd 
A ſalve to iflue at the wound. 
Of this her breach the like was true, 
Hence crickled out a balſom too: 
Butoh ! what waſp was t that could prove 
Ratiliesto my Queen of Love 7 
The King of Bees now's jealous grown 


\ 
* 
\ 


N 


— y i 
22 EEG - 


N 


— 


9 4 


| POEMS.” * 0} 
Leſt her beams ſhould melt bis throne $ 


And ee es his tilbute ſlacks, 


His Burge ſſes and late of x 

Turn d to an Hoſpitall, the combs 

Built rank and ble like Beads - men rooms, 

And what they bleed but tort and ſowre, 

Matcht with my Danaes golden ſhie wre, 

Live- Hony all, the envious elfe 

Stung her, cauſe ſweeter then himſelf. 
Swertneſſe and ſhe are ſo ally de 

The Bee committed Parricide, 


E L. Ko O I k 
D. CHADER TON, 


The firſt Maſter ot Emanuel Colledze 

in Cambridge, being above an hundred years 
old when hee dyed, 725 kee! 

Occaſioned by his long deferred FUNERAL. 
Ardon (dear Saint) that we ſo late, | 
With lazy ſighs bemoan thy fate; 

And with an after-ſhower of verſe, 

And tears, we thus bedew thy herſe: 

Till now (alas) we did not weep, 

Becauſe we thought thou didſt bur ſleep: 


Thou liv'dfiſo long, we did not know, 


Whether thou eouldſt now dye or no: 
We lookr till, when thou ſheuldſt ariſe 
And o pe the eaſements of thine eys : 
Thy feet, which have been us d ſo long 


To walk, Mchought muſt ſtill go on; 
Thine ears after an hundred year, 
Mighe no plead cuſtoinetor to hear: 


Vpen 


— 


32 POEMS.” 
Upon thy head that reverend ſnow, 
Did dwell fy years ago, 
And then thy cheeks did ſeem to have 
The ſad reſemblance of 2 prave, 
Wert thou e te young ? for rrutk I hold, 
A nd do believe thou wert born old, 
Lern NG I'm we can ſay 
They knew young, but alwayes gray: 
And dofithou non venerable O 
Decline at deaths unhappy ſtroak? 
Tellme (dear ſon) why didſtthou dye, 
And leave s to write an Elegy. ? 
We're young (alas) and know thee not, 
Send up old Abram and grave Loe, 
Let them write thy Epitaph, and tell - 
The world thy worth, they kend thee well? 
When they were boys they heard thee preacha 
And thought an Angell did them teach, 
Awake them then, and let them come, 


And ſcere thy vertues en thy tomb, 

That ve at thoſe may wonder morę, 

Than at thy many years before, 

M A RI E S 
SPIK E-NA RD. 


Without Perfume 
y Chriſt to meet 
That is all ſweet, 


No, I'le make moſt pleaſant poſies, | 
Catch the breath of m blown roſes, * 


8 I preſume 
M 


* 
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| POEMS. 
Top the pretty merry flowers, 
Which laugh in the faireſt bowers, 
Whoſe ſweerneſſe Heaven likes fo well, 
Ic os ea ch morn to take a ſmell, 

Then I'le fetch from the Phenix neſt 


Precious oyniments I will make, 

Holy Mirrh and Aloes take; 

Yea cofily Spikenardin whoſe ſmell 

The ſweetneſſe of all Odours dwell. 

I'le get a box to keep it in, 

Pure, as his alabaſter 5hin, 

And then to him I'le zimbly fly 

Before ene fich/yminute dy: 

This box I le break, and on hi head 

This precious oyntment will I ſpread, 
Tillev'ry lock, and ev'ry hair 

For ſweetne ſſe with his breath compare x 

But fare the odour of his skin 

Smells ſweeter then the ſpice I bring. 

| chen with benged knee Ile greet 
H holy and beloved feet; 

I'le waſh them with a weeping eye, 

And then my lips ſhall kiffe them dry; 

Or for a towell he ſhall bave 

My hair, ſuch flax as nature gave, 

But if my wanton loc ls be bold, 

And on thy ſacred feet rake hold; 

And curl ihemſelves about, as though 

They were loath for to let thee go, 

O chide them not, and bid away, 

For then tor grief they will grew gray- 


The richeſt ſpices, and the beſo, is 
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Houghl have no reaſon to be guilty of much good 
meaning to your Garriſon, yet I thought is not un- 
lit to tell you, chat on Friday laſt , one Hill by 
name, in no other condition than my ſervant centred 
your ark, and with him of my moneys, 133 · · 8. this 
preciſe ſum I was willing you ſhould know, ſuppeiing 
your wiſdome might own the moneys, though your ho- 
neſt ies could hardly allow the act. Which if ſo,and that 
thereafter we ſhall find it no ſta.to violate your ſanctuary, 
and upon the Audit find the receipt, we may happily ac- 
count ita lone and not a loſſe, it being in hands reſpon» 
fable for greater matters: and now Sir, let me ſpea le to 
you as a judge, not as an advocate, give the fellow his 
Juſt reward, prefer him, or ſend him hither, and we ſhalz 
if you dare not tru ſt him, let him be truſſed 7 If you dire, 
I ſhall wiſh you more ſuch ſervants, and for that ongiʒ 
reaſon excuſe me forthe preſent , that I dare not ſaꝰ 
am yours. .. 


The Anſwer. 


8 Ix dy, beloved is ir ſo chat our brother & fellow labou- 
rer inthe Goſpell is ſtart aſideꝰthen this may ſerve for a 
uſt of inſtruction, not to truſt in man, nor in the ſon of 
man, Did not Demas leave Pau Did not Oneſmas run 
from his maſter Philemon ? ; eſides this ſhould teach us to 
imployour talents, & not ta lay them up in a napkin. Had 
it been done among the Cavileers, it had been juſt then 
the Ilraelite had ſpoil d the Egyptian $ but for Sime to 
plunder Levi, chat-thar ! Yoo fee. fir whatuſe I make of 
the doctrine you nt me, & indeed fince you change ftile 
ſo farte as to nibble at Wit, you muſt pardon it to quit 
ſcores; I pretend a little to a gift in preaching. Sir I ex- 
peRted to hear from you inthe phraſe of the loſt Gi on 
\ 4 an 


andthe prodigall Son, and in ſuch a tuntum of langu- 
age, but I perceive your communication is not alwayes 
yea, yea, now and then a little Harlotry Rhetorick: you 
ſay that your man is entered our Ark, I am ſorry you 
were ſo ignorant in Scripture as to let him come fingle, 
The text had beene better latisſied if you had plcaſed to 
bear him company, fot then the beaſts had entered by 
couples. But though hee came alone, yet well lin'd it 
ſeems a 133 · o· 8 ſure the Hue and Cry had good 

it would have beene out of breath elſe re ix had 
reach d the 8 Thus is he ſum, but why you call ir pre. 
eiſe ſum, fince it is falne away, I underſtand not: but 
how come you to teckon ſo punctually > Did 4naxi- 
& tell it upon the Table Dormant; whar year of the per- 
ſecution of the Saints? I wonder you did not racher 
count it by the ſneckells, that's the more ſanRiked coyn, , 
I rake it you are miſtaken in che ſanctuary you ſpeake of. 
For that which your man has taken is zr ebbech, one of 
our chappells of eaſe, nor the mother Church our Gar- 
. rilon of Ma. But the beſl is, they are both without 
the reach of your ſacril dge. Whereas you account the 
-  lofſe but a lone, we ſhall grant a a debt, but bearing the 
ſame date of pa) ment as that which you borrowed: on 
the publike Faith. I ſuſpe your hand was troubled with 
+ the Palſey when you wrote of a judge: your man however 
hall find me anadvocare, ſo what ſay you to an occaſi- 


onall meditation ? Reflr& but upon your ſelf how you 


have uſed our common maſter,and I deubrnot but then 


vou vill pardon your man : he bath but tranſcrib d and 


N We 
* 


copied out the diſloyaliy his maſter and his frarernitybad 
taught him: ane to concluce with your own, Iwiſh you 


| : more ſuch ſervants ; and more ſuch ſums to be deriv'd 
DE 5 to their proper channel] 3 from whence tis imaginable 


F thatwas purloyu d. 
2 * 
SIR 


RY r 
N — EE CR 
kay ys e F 


e N 


Is 2; 
tt . rt 
x 
** ; 
$2 


Sir 


LETTERS, 


contive fomerhing worthy of | 
the expence of your wit been truſſed 
dare not trace in holy ground; tis not ſa ſe nibbl; 


Inkle by the yard, all in Character, and by couples entr- 
age ark upon account. Vet allo me to nibble, and 
Fe allow you the gift in preaching. Pity it is the provi- 
non of fo many ſavory leſſons, wholeſome inſtructions, 
even ſo many pious collections, as might worthily enti- 


caridge, beſides the ad vantage of a wit, which would rc» 
quire another wit to tell how great ſuch a divine know - 


ſuch an holy 


5 | _ 
Ad not indulgerit mercy provided for tronbled ſpi- 
His ſacred Oracles, how troubled had you . | 
tet? how eafily had 
up in an Egg - nel; 1 


there; vou ſee what doctrine I make of your uſe. But yet 
ſo fart as yours ĩs prophane, give me leave ro nibble ae 
wit, tboùgh I dare net undertake like a mighty Coloſſe 

(whole every motion doth cleave Lend like terram-fin- | 
dere) to devour indigeſted lumps of wit, as the Cyclops _ 
men at a morſell, and then retail it out as the Jugler doch 


— 


OE”, 


”» 6 r 


tuled you tothe comfortable ſuſtance of a well gleb'd vi- i 


ledge, as might enable you ro prophane every leafof holyß 
2 ſanctity, 3 — ſo tender, 1 
dne not rouch : Pity it is ſuch accompliſh'd gifts, and 
prodigious parti, ſnould be mifimpley'd in ſecular affairs 
Father might have begot as many babes for 
the Mother · Church of Newark as your party hath of 
late done Garrifons , and converted as many ſouls as F 
chaucers Frier,with the ſhoulder- bone of the loſt ſheep. F 
But you ſay you expected; I thought you had had more 
than you expected bur however you expected a peniten- F** 
tiall language & bumble ſlile, The groat I vill not meds 
dle with, tis holy coyn, an addreſſe full of complaints : F 
Sir, we (like your ſelves) ean ſpeak big of our loſſes, and 
yet uith more ingenuiry confeſſe them 2 though I for 
mode y will not ask you who ſtole from you of late a 
Fort-rown, or who ran away with the K ng, but of that — 
for that preciſe ſum, I ſee you are willig to quarrell at 7 
preciſencile, it was to tell you revenge would have bee F 
formed 


5 Se”: 
i 
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.Þ LETTERS. - 63. 
I fortned it upon your very How you quarrell at jour 
pl: {| g99d, bad you miſtaken him for a rax-gatherer, and 
to | cas d him of his portage betore he arriv'd at your chappel 
ad ef eaſe, I would not you ſhould have abated him afourch 
1 n for his forward neſle, and put it upon ihe file of con. 
ng | tribution for his Majeſtics good Garriſon of Newark :'I 
et would have liked the ſecurity well, and when your works 
at had fail d to ſave you, — Ft a return upon the pub- 
Me | lique faith, the meditation whereof puts me uponthis ad- 
re. | Yices think not prophanene ſfe can compact with mud te 
Ps {caſt up a trench of ſecuricy, attempt not, though a Gi- 
th ant, to reach at ſlars, to throw that Proverb at you, 
tr- Be wiſe on tha ſide heaven. 


nd 


9 
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„ The Anſwer. 


vi» | 8 * 


Te Phyloſopher, chat never laughed but once, when 
oly |, hee ſaw an Aſſe mumbling of thiſtles , would have 

1 oke his ſpleen at the rejoynder of yours, for who would 
ad Inot ta ke chat for an Embleme of this, obſerving how gin · 
zr I8erly, and with what caution you nibble at my letter, left 
for I chould prick your chaps. But ſomething mult needs be 
of rep y'd 2 Repetitions are uſuall with the ſaints at Gun. 
am. I look upon your letter as a ſpiitle ſermon, where 


re 
W- 


70 I perecive your ambition hew you would prove your ſelf 
"re faclean beaſt, becauſe you know how te chew the cud : 


For che firſt ſentence, where you ſpeak of troubled ſpirite 
d- land ſacred Oracles, you talk as if you were in Doll 
Icommons extaſie, certainly your ſpirit is troubled, elſe 
Jour expreſſions had not run ſo muddy : for never was 
Pracle more ambiguous, if poſſible, to be reconciled to 
enſe. The wit which you @y may be ttuſſed up in an 
Fs: hell, 1 fear your ovall crown hath ſcarce capacity 
Jio contain ': you diſclaim being a Coloſs, content, 
have as diminitive thoughts of you as you wor: 


11 


64 LETTERS | 
I cake you for a Jack of Lent, and my pen ſhall make of - 
accordingly three turows for 2 penny. But you can. 
not cleave · Land like ti rram findere.O what a chatgea 
commuodlity is wit at Grantbam, where the poor writer. 
play s the Pimp, an] jumbles two I. anguages togetixer 
in unlawfu!l ſheers for the product ion 2 quibble. Bu 
Iapplaud your cunning, the more unknown t he town i 
you jeſt in, your wit will be the better; And why ca 


not you Cleaye the Lend ? tread but hard, and your clo} 


ven foot will cleave its impreſſion; you talk of Cyclopy / 
and jup lers, indeed hard words are the Juglers Diak QF © 
but take heed, the time may come, when u- leſſe you „aj 
Preſis begon, your run · aw ay King may cauſe you jugler: | 
wiſe to 41 gorge your fate, and vomit a rope inſtead o 
Int le. Bui to ece ho your compaſſion, and return you au 
inventory of your good party ; is it nor pity the pure ea 
tract ef ſanctified Emanuel, parboyled there in the Pip 
kin of Preceſtination , and ſince well read in the fic 
mans ſalve & the ccums of comfort, & liberally fed wii 
all the minced meat in Divinity. ls it not pity luch a pi 
ous gogle at the Bye ſuch a melodious twang at the noſ 
fuch a ſplay mouth drawn dry, as it were, ediſying d 
ear in private, befides cbeverall lungs which ſtill ſtrete 
forth ſo far as a ſe venteenthly. Is it not pity theſe g 
lane Ingredients of modern devotion, which might juſiiſ 
have qualifyed you for atub · lecture, and in time haf 
enlarged your Dioceſs a5 that of Hidebery , that the 
inetfable parts that paſſe all underſtanding, ſnouldthi 
be ſequeſtred from te primitive nſe , and of a good 
Lance: preſade in the Church milirant, be converted uf 
a brother of the Blade, ſuch a walking directory, ſud: 
2 zealous Royer as this, might have ſaved more ſouls the 
ever,Sampſon flew, and with the ſame Engine, the Ja 
bone of an Aſſe; your pen is coy, and you wave thi 
holy ground, and the holy coyn with a ſquemiſh prerery 
tion : Iam glad to heare you acknowledge there is af 
holy ground, for then I hope Hetham's barne is not 
gooda congregation as S, Pauls; for the holy co 
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5 LETTRBRS. ©. „ 
you muſt pardon me if I ſuſpectthe chaſtity of our fin- 
an. gers, lam ſute thoſe of your party have been troubl ed 
ale with follons, witnefle the Church re venues, and ſeve- 
rey rall ſacriled ges that cannot be pared cft with your nails: 

But there is another reaſon why I abſtain frem the ig 

Bu nominy of the Saints You were in hopes to retrieve your 
11 money, but verily, verily, never ſprings the patiridge. 
You would have had your man taken fer a tax-gatherers 
 Lerd, how the ſtile alters, the man when he was with 
op}: you, was one of the Scribes and Phariſees, and here he 
mull paſſe for a/Publican and finner. Sr, we calt up no 
trench of ſecurity, though we might have ditt enough 
in your language to do it, and yet we hope to he ſaved by 

ei our works, for all the ſtrength of your Faith, whereby 
you hold your ſelves able to remove mountaines : for 

IF your adviſe not to throw ftars at your head I imbrace 

x, for what need I, as long as tyerc is Gaos- ſhot to be 

had for money, my wie ſhall be on what fide hraven you 
Jy pleaſe, yrovided it be alwayes anrartick to yours: for the 
py - application of Giant I acceptir, only I am ſorry, that I 

diam not he with the hundred hands, that I might io ofc o 

q-ubſcribe my ſelt, 


Sir, 


, # 
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Jour ſervant 


Je. G. 
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Diurye!l is a punis Chronicle, ſcarce pin- feathered 
with the wings of time : It is an Hiſtory in ſppers, 


the Engliſh 1#;ads in a nut ſhell, the Apoc hripball Par. 
Jroments book of Maccab ess in ſingle ſheets. It would tire 
a We'ſh prdigree, to reckon how many aps tis removed 
from an Anna: For it is of the Extract; only of the 
yunger houſe, like a Shrimp to a Lobſler : The origingall 
finner in chis kind was Dutch, Galliobeg icus the Protoplaſt; 
and the modern Mercuries but Hens en Kelders. The 
Counteſſe of Zealaud was brought to bed of an Alma 
24ch. as many children as dayes in the year. It may be 
the Legiſlatjve Lady is of that linage z lo ſhe ſpawns the 
Diurnills ,| and they at weſlminfer take them in by the 
names of Scoticus, Civicus, Britanicus. In the Frontis- 
piece of the old Beldam-Diurnal, like the Contents of the 
Chapter, fits the Houſe of Con:mons, judging the twelve 
Tribes of Iſrael, You may call them the Kingdomes And. 
tamy betore the weekly calender: For ſuch is a Diarnal, 
the day of the moneth, with what weather in the Commor 
wealth, It is taken for the pulſe of the Body politihe, and 
the Emperich Divinesof the 4/ſembly,thoſe ſpiritual Dra» 


gooners, thumb it accordingly. Indeedir is a pretty Sy« 


nopſis; and thoſegrave Rabbiet, (though in point of Di- 
vinity) trade in no larget 4uthers. The Country- carri. 
er, when he bu yet it for the Vicar, miſcalls it the Vina? 
yet properly enough; for it eaſts the water of the State, 
ever finoe it Raled blood. It differs from an 4ulicus, as: 
the Devil and his E xereiſt; or as a Blat witch doth from 


a white one, hoſe office it is to untarell her * | 


wy PP pn ev @ - 1 


ie nis. 


ry 


as. 


miab and Eleazar. 


n 15 * 7 4 * | 5 15 
of a London-Dinraall, - „ 
It begins uſually with an Ordinance, which is a lam 


Hill. born, dropt before quickned by the Reyal- aſſent : 
Tu one of the Parliament h blawes, (Acts being li gi- 
timate) and hath no more Syre then a Spaniſh Gun et, 
that's begot ten by the wind. | 

Thus their Ailitia (like ite patron cars) is the ĩſſue 
only of che Mother, withour che concoutſe of Nejall 745 


pier. Let Lam it is. ifthey vote it, though in cefance . | 


of their Fundementalls; likethe old S:xtan, who ſwore 
his Cloe went true, whatever the Son ſaid to the contia- 


The next Ingredient of a Diarnall is plots, horrible 
Plots; which with wonderfull ſagacityſit hunts cry- toot, 
whi'c they are yet in their cauſes , before Marteria prima 
can put on her ſmock, How many ſuch fits ef the Mother 
hath troubled the King domes, and (tor all Sir Walter Erle 
looks fike a Man- Midwiſe) not yet delivered of ſo much 
as a cuſhjon, But Actor, muſt ha vr their Properties; 2nd 
ſince the Stages were voted don, the only play-boaſe is 
at weſt minſter. 

Sutable to their plats are their Informers, Shippers and 
Taylors; Spenjell; both for the land and water: Go 
con ſcionable Intelligence For, however Pym's Bill may 
in flame therechoning , the honeſt wytrmine have rot ſo 

much for ly;rg as the publike Faith. 

Thus a zealous Botcher in Morefields , while hee was 
contriving ſome ©ui-po-cut of Church Goyernient, by 
the help of his ou · Hing ears, and ti e Otaceuſticon ot ihe 


_ Spirit, diſcavered ſuch a plot that Selden intends tu come 


Antiquity, and maintain it was a Taylors Geeſe that 


. prferved the Capitol. 


1 wonder my Lord of Cantirbury is not once more 
all-to- betraytor d for dealing with the L io, to ſctite 
the Commiſſion af Array inthe Temcr. It would do well te 
cramp the Articlet Dormant, bt ſi les the oppo unity of 
refo' ming thoſe geaſis of the Prerogative, and changing 
their prophautr names ot Harry and Charics, into Neke- 


E 3. Suppoſe 
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68 The Chardfler- | 
_ . Suppoſe a corn · cutter being to give ſirtle auc a cet 
of bis OFice, ſhould fall to —— miſtaking 
the one end for the other becauſe he branches at both, 
This would be a pose; and the next Diurna i would fur- 
niſh you with this ſcale of Fotes, TY 
Reſolurd upon the Queſtion, that his act of the Cory- 
gutters ws an abſolute invaſion of the cities charter, 
| in the repreſentative fore-bead of Iſauc | 
2 Reſolved thatthe evill ccunſellours about the Corn 
tutter are popiſhly affected, and enemies to the State, 
Keſolved, that there be a pablite Tharꝶ giving for 
the great deliverance of Iſaacs. brom · antlers and a foleme 
Covenant drawn up, to detie the Cors cutter And all 
his work, 5 
Thus the Quiveft of this age fight with the j ĩndmils 
of their ovn heads; quell Monfters of their ewn creation, 
make ps, and then diſcover them; as who fitter to un- 
kennell the Fox then the Tarryer, that is a part of him. 
In the third place march the Adventures; the Round 
beads Legend, the Rebells Romance; ſlories of a larger 
fizethen the ears ot their Sect, able to ſtrangle the belief 
®fo Suli-fidian. 


ng 
7 


before the ſhow \, enter Stamford, one that trod the 
Exit. The cauntry people took him for one that by Order 
ofthe Houſes was to dance a Morice through the weſt 
of England, Well , he is a nimble Gentleman; fer 
him upon gan his horſe in a ſaddle rewpent,anditis 
a great queſtion, which pare of the Centaur ſhews better 
tric ks. | | 

There was a Vote paſſing torranflate him, with all 
'h's Equipaze, into Monumentall Ginger-bread ; but 
it was croffed by a Female Committee, alledging that 


by the rongues, 


| Vlepreſene them intheir order; and firſt as a hi fiel 


ſtage with the firſt, traverſt his ground made a leg, and 


„ ime . — 


ba 


the Valour of his Image would bite the their children 


This Cabit and an half of Commander, by the help of 
3 Diurnali routed his enemies fifty miles off i It is ſttange 
506 
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ener bimiclf is not chargedrhere, Fern al his riwph 
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you will ſay, and yet it is generally believed, he would as 
ſoon do it at that diſtance, as nearer hand. Sure itwas 
his ſword, for which the weapon (alve was invented, tliat 
ſo wounding and healing like loving Eorrcletcs, might 


| both work at the ſame removes. 0 


But the Squibis run to the end of the Rope, Room 
for the Prodigy ot Valour, Madam Atropos in breeches, 
in allers K night eraantry; and, becauſe every Mounte-· 
laut muſt have his Z am, throw him in Heſlerig, to ſet 
off the ſtory, theſe twoy like Bell and the Dragon, are al- 
wayes wor ſhipped in the ſame Chapter; they hunt in 
their Couples, What one doch at he bead, che other ſcorcs 
up at the heel. 

Thus they kill a man over and over, 2 Hopkins and 
Seerzhold murder the Pſalms, with another tothe fame ; 
onechimes all in, and then the other ſtrikes up as the 
Saints. bell. 

I vonder, for how many lives my Lord Hopzew took 
the Leaſe of his body. 2 55 $2] | 

Firſt, Scamford fiewhim ; then ler out- killed that 
half a Bar, and yet it is thoughi the ſullen Corps would 


ſcarce bleed, were both theſe Man · flayers never fo near 
it. 


The fame goes of a Dutch - Headſman, that he would 
do his Office with ſo much eaſe and dexterity , that the 


Head aſter execution ſhould ſtand ſlill uppn the ſhould- 
ers: pray God Sir iliam be not Probationer for the 


place. For, as if he had the like knack too, moſt of thoſe, 
hom the Diurnal hath flain for him, to us poor Mortal 

lcem untouche, 
Thus the Artificers of Death can kill the man; without 


' wounding the body, like Lightning that melts the ſ word, 


and never ſinges the Scabb: td. 


Izhis is the #;jaw,whoſe Lady is the Conguerer, This 
is the Cities ( hampion, and the Diurnals Delight, he that. 
Cuckolds the Generall in his Commiſſion: tot, he ſtalks 


with Eſſex, and ſhoers under his belly, becauſe his Oxcel- 
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The Charafter 
there is a Whip and a Bell: manflate but the Scene ta 


Round-way-down : There Haſltriggs Lobſters were 


turned into Crabs, and crawled backwards 2 there por 
Sir william rast to his Lady for a uſe of conſolation, 

But the Piurnall is weary of the arm of fleſn, and now 
begins at Roſamsro Cronmpell, one that hath beat up his 
Drums clean through the Old Teſtement : you may 
learn the Genealogy of our Saviour, by the names in his 
Regiment. The Muſter Maſtar uſes no other Lift then 
the firſt C hapter of Matthew,  , 5 

Wirh what face can the y object to the King the bring- 
ing in of Forreigners, when themſelves entertain ſuch an 
Army of Hebrews this C ramwel is never ſo valarous, as 
when be is making Speeches for the Aſſociation; which 
nevertbeleſſe he doth ſomwhat ominouſſy, with his neck 
a+ry, holding up his ear, as if he expected Maho ens 
Pidgeon to come and prompt him. He ſhould be a bird of 
Prey too by his bloody beak : his Noſe is able tory a 
young Eagle, whetber ſhebe law fully begotten, But all js 
not gold that gliſters: What we wonder at in the reſt of 
them is naturall to him, to kill without blood - ſned: for, 
moſt oi his Trophees ate in a & hurch- windou when a 
Looking · glaſſe would ſhew him more Superſtition, He is 
ſo perfect a hater of Images, that he hath defaced 
God s in his own countenance. if he deale with men, tis 
hen he takes them napping in an Old Monument: then 
down goes duſt and aſbes : and the ſteuteſſ Cavilier is 
no beiter. O h ave Olzver Times Poider, Sub. fixer ro 
the rent; in whom Death, that formerly devour'd out 
Anceſtors, now chews the cud, He ſaid grace once, as if 
he would have fallen aboard with the Merqueſſe of New - 
taſtle, nav and the Diornaſ gave you his bil of fare: but 


it proved avuuning banquet, as a ppe ars by the ſtor y. Be- 


lie ve him as he whiſtles to his Cambridge · Teem of com- 
#:it:e men, and he doth wonders, But holy mes'( like 
the holy, Language) mult be read backwards, They 
rifle Cole dcs. to promote Learnine, and pull downe 


— 


cClarchet for edificatiun, But Saciledge is intailed 75 
| nan. 
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19 of A Londen- Diurn all. 7 a 
him : There muſt be 2 cremwell for Cathedrals, a. 
well as Abbeys ; a ſecure ſinner, whoſe offence eat - 
ries its pardon in ia mouth; For how can be be hanged 

for Church robbery, which gives it ſelfe the benefit for 
the clægy. N | 
Br for all Cromwells Naſe wears the Dominicell Let- 
y | ter, compared to Harcheſter, he is but like the vigil to 
an Holy-day, This, this is the man of God z ſo ſanctiſi- 
ned a Tbonderbolt, that Borroughs in a proportionable blaſ 
phemy to his Lord of Hofs, would ſlile bim the Archa- gel, 
giving battell to the Devill. 

Indeed, as the Angeli; each of them make a ſeveral! 
ſpecies, laevery one of bis ſonldiers is a dift.nQ Chuck, 
Had theſe beafls been to enter into the ark,it wonld have 
pur led Noah to have ſuited them into pairs, If ever 
there were a rope of ſand, it was ſo many Sects twiſted 

into an A ciat ion. | ; 
They agree in nothing, bntthey are all 4dawites in 
under ſtanding. It is the ſign of a coward to wink, and 
feght; yet all their valour proceeds from their igno- 
rance, | 
But I wonder hence their Generalls purity procecdsy 
It is not by traduction : if he was begotten a Saint, it was 
by equi ocall generation: for the Devill in the father, is 
turn d Monk in the ſon: ſo bis godlineſſe is or the ſame 
parent: ge with good Laws, both extracted out of bad 
manners, and would he alter the Scripture, as Fe hath 
attempted the Creed, he might vary the Text, and ſay to 
corruption, Thou art my Father. N 
This is he, char hath put out one of the K ingdomes 
eyes, by cloud ing our Mother Univerſity; and (if this 
Scotch miſt further pievail) vill extinguiſh this other. He 
“bach the like quarrell to both , becauſe both are ſtrung 
-.— with the ſame Oprich nerve, Knowing Loyalty, Barbar» 
ous Rebell ! who vill be revenged vpon all Learning, 
becauſe his Treaſon is beyond the mercy of the Boak. 

The Dinrnall as yet hath nor talke much of his Vito» 
tien; but there is the more behind: For the * 
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8 The Character | : 

-  muſtalwayesbexrthe Gian 2 that's reſolved, If any 4 
thx fall our amiſſe, which cannot be ſmothered, the Di- 
arnai hath a help at Maw z it is but puiting to Sea, and 
taking a Dàsiſb Fleet, or brewing it wich ſome ſucceſſe 
out of Ireland, and it goes down mertily, 

Tre ate more Puppeit that move by the wyre of a 
Diernal, as Brereteꝝ aid Gel; two of Mars his petty- 
toes ; ſuch ſyiveling Cowar ds, that it is a faveur to call 
them ſo. Was Breietonro fight with his teeth, as in all 
other things he reſembles the Beaſt, he would have odds 
ofany man at the weapon: O he s a terrible flaughter · 
man at a Thankig:ving Dinner: had he been Canibal, 
io have eaten thole hat he vanquiſht, his Gut would have 
made himvalliant. . 

FThe greateſt wonder is at Fairfax, how he comes to 
de a Babe of Grace. Certainly it is not in his perſonall, 
but (as the State · Sophies diſtinguiſh) in his Policick ca · 
poop : regenerated ab extra,by the zeale of the Houſe | 

e ſate in; as Chickens are hatcht at Grand care, by 
the adoption of an Oven. | | 

There is the y/00dmonger too, a feeble Crutch to a de- 
elining Cauſe; a new Branch of the old Oak of Refor- 


5. 8 


wY 


Hallen 

And now 1 ſpeake of Reformation, vow ever, Fox, the 
Tinker, the lirelieſt Embleme of it that may be 3 For, 
„hat did this Parliament ever goe about to reform, but 
Tinker-wiſe, in mending one hole, they made three. 

But l have not Inkenough to cure all the Tetters and 
Ringworms of the State. e 

Iwill cloſe upall thus: The victories of the Rebell 
ure li be the Magical] Combat of Apulejus, who, thin 
Ing he had ſlain ali three of his Enemies, found them at 
Jaſt but a Triumvirate ot Bladders. Such, and ſo empty 
ate the criumphs of a Dlurne#; but ſo many impoſthy- 
mated Fancies, ſo many Bladder of their own blows 
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The Character ofa 
„ | Comntrey COMMITTEE MAN, 
1 with the Ear- mark of a 
tf ,SEQVESTRATOR: 
. Committe-men by his name ſhould be one that is poſ- 


| ſiſſed, there is number enough in bu name to make an 
e Epitbete for Legion; be ic perſona in concreto (to borrow 
the ſo leciſm of a modern Stateſman) you may tranſlate it 
y che Red Bull phraſe, and ſpeake as properly. enter ſeven 
\ | Devils ſolus : It & a well truſid title that contains both 
» | the number and the Beaſt. For a Commilte- mon 15 4 Noun 
2 | of Multitwde; be muſt be ſpelled with figures, like Ami- 
' | chriſt wrapped in a pair royal of Sixes : Thus the name is 
& as monſirous as the Man, a compleat notion of the ſame li- 
nage with accumulative treaſon; For his office, is the Ilap- 
tarchy, or Englands Frittersz it #s tht broken meat of 4 
# crumbling Prince, only the Royalty is greater ; for it ij here 
a in the miracle of loaves, the y0;der excceds the Bill of 
ſare, the Pope and he rings the changes; bere a plure- 
lity of 6:0wns to one heed, joyne them tegether, and there is 
harmony in diſcord, the triple. headed I urn · tej of Heaven, 
. with the triple headed Porter of Hell. 4 Commitzee-man 
+ $44 thereliques of « Regall Grycrument, but (like boly Re- 
$hques) he oat-bulksthe ſubſtance wbereof be u a remaant: 
There in a ſcore of Kings ina committee, as inthe reliques 
ef the Crof] there is the number of twenty, This #the Gia 
an with the hundred hands that wei'd the Scepter, the ty- 
| Yeunicall Bead Rol by which the Kingdom prays backward, 
and with a hind of Rebus, at everycurſe drops. a Commit- 
tee. man. Let CHARLES be weyved, whoſe conduting cles 
mency 


„ 


mency 4g2ravates the defection, aud mln the gueſti- 
en, better a Nero then a Committee. There's leſſe exten - 


The Character of a 


tion by A ſingle bullet then by caſe- ſhot, _ | 
Nu « committee. man is « parti-coloured Officer, he 
muſt be draws like Janus with Croſſe and File in bis count 
ance, as be gelates to the Sewldiers, or face about 80 bis 
feecing theConntry, Looſꝶ upon hum mat tially, and he is 4 
Fuſtice of war ; one th:t bath bound bis Dalton vp in Buff, 
and will needs be the Quorum to the beſt Commangers, 
he is one of Mars by Eay-Elders, he ſhares in the Govern 
mem, theugh 4 Non-conformiſf to bis bleeding Rubrich ; be 
i the like Seftary in arms, as the Platonich is in love, keeps 
a flattering in diſcourſe, but proves Hagzerd in the ation; 
he is not of the Souldiers, aud yet of his floth ;, it is an EM- 
blem of the golden Ag (& ſuch indeed he makes it) to him, 
whey fo tame a Pigeon may converſe with Vulturr. Me 
thinks Committee banging about # Governor, nd Bandi- 


liers dangling «boat a ſur'd Alderman, have an . {nayram 


reſemblance; there u no Syntax between a Cap of maint e- 
naxce and 4 Helmet: Whoever knew an Enemy ranted by 
a Grand. Tura and a Billa vera? It ic a left handed Garri- 
fan where their authority perches; but ahe more prepoſterons, 
tbe more in faſhion: the right bend figh's while the left hand 
rules the reins : the Truth is the Sauldier, and the Gentle 
men are lite Den Quixot and Sancho Pancha, one fights 
at all ad venturet to purchaſe the other the Government 
of the 1ſland, 4 Committee-man properly ſhould be the Ge- 
vernors Matroſs to fit bis truckle, and go ve w-ſtring him 
with ſinews of war for bi chief wſe, 10 &$: Ajeſments in 
the neighbouring Tapentake. ; 
The Countrey people being lite an Iriſh Cow, that will 
not gi ve downe her milke wnleſſe ſhe ſee her Calfe before 
ber: Hence it is he us the Garriſous dry Nurſe, he chews 
their coutribatian beſore he feeds them ſo the poor Souldiers 
live like Trochilus, by picking the teeth of this ſated Cro- 
codile. 5 0 
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- So much for this warlih⸗ eraumuition face, which is fo 


bis Coat, partie per pale, Soulditr a Sentleman 
of a ſcantling. 


;- Now enter his Taxing and deglubing face, a —— 
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Conttrey Comminee-man. 


preternatural, that # rather « vizerdiben a face. Mars 
in him bath but a blinking aſpect, bis face of Arms i lite 


much 


look, like that ef Velpalianus, as if he were breeding over 
4 cio ſe.ſtool: Take him thus, and he is the 1nquiſition of the 


purſe; an authemick Gypſie, that nips your bung with 4 
canting Ordinance; not a murtbered fortune in all the 
'Conntry but bleeds at the towch of this Malefacter. He is 


the (plern of the Body Politich, that ſwebs it ſelfe to the 
Conſunption of the whole: 4t firſt indeed he ferreted for 


the Parliament, but ſince he hath got off hu Gope, be ſees 


up for bimſelſe, he lives upon the ſine F the people, & that's 


s good ſlanding diſh too, he veri ſies the Axiom , Liſdem 
nutritur ex quibus componitur, his dhet is ſuitabie to bis 
| conſtitution 1 have wondered often why the plundered 

Country men ſhould repair to him for ſuccour, certainly it 


is under the ſame notion as one whoſe pockets arepickt goes 


to Mol Cur purſe as the predominant in that faculiꝝ · 

He cat dives a Dutch-man, gets a notle of him that was 
never worth ſix pexce, for the pooreſt eſcape not but Datch. 
lite, be will be dreyuing even inthe dryeſt ground; he ali- 


ens 4 Delinquents eſtate with as little remorſe as bil other 
Belineſſt gives away an Heretichs Kingdom, and for the 
truth of the Delinquency, both Chapmen have as little 


ſhare of Infalibility. Lic is the Grand Salladef arbitrary 


Government, Exccutar tothe Star- Chamber ꝙ High-com- 


miſſion; for thoſe courts are not extiuct, they ſurvive in 


hum like Dollars changed into ffogle moneys, To ſpeate the 
truth, he is the univerſal Tribonal: For ſince theſe times all 
Cauſes fall to bis Cognizance,as in a great infection all di. 
eaſes oft turn to the Plague. It concerns our e the 


Parliament to look about them. if be proceed at this rate, 
be lach may come to ſwallow the Pike, as the Intereſt of- 


ten 
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7: yo The Character of o | 
3 des eit ont the printipal. A. bk commands art great, i 
he lot for « reyergnce accordingly, Hei very puncte ala 
exallingyowr bet, end toſay right it is bis due; bus by thi 
ſame title, as the upper garment t be vails of the Ewick 
tianer, There was « time when ſuch cattell would har 
hardly been taken upon /uſpition for men in oſſice, unleſſe the 
old proverb tre renewed, that beg gars make « fres com 
pa, & thoſe their Wardens, Tos may [te what it is to ham 
together, look upon them ſeverally, end you camot but ſi 
{or ſome thirds of «barity ; But ob they are Tarmaganti 
in {omuntticn \ like Fidlers, wbo are rogues when they 
fugle ; and jeyned in conſort , genilemen Muſitioners, 1 
cart not much if 1 untnift my cemnitte- man, & ſo give hin 
the receipt of this grand (atbolican.Take a State Martyrioni 
that for bis good behaviour hath payd the Exciſe of his ears, 
ſo ſoffered captivity by the Land-fi; acy of Ship-monty next 
& Primitpue Fret hol ier, ont that bates the King, becauſe he 
4 Gentleman trangreſſing the Magna Charta of delving | 
Adam, add to theſe a mortified Bankrupt, that helps out 
"bis falſe Teig bts with ſome ſcruple of Conſcience, and with 
bis peremptory ſcales can doom his Prince with a Mene te- 
kel. Theſe with a new blue-flocking'd Iuſlice lately made 
of a good hattet hilted Teoman, with a ſhit banded Glerk 
tracks.to the . of him to carry the Snapſach of bis under. 
I eher with two or three Eqaivocal Sirs, boſe 
igios like chur Gentility is The atract of their Acres, ho. 
ing chere/ore ſpiritual, becauſe they ae earthy; not for- 
getting the man of the Lam, whoſe corrupium gives the] 
Hogan to the ſincere Tunflo, Theſe arethe ſimples of this | 
precious Compound, a kind of Dutch betch potch, the Hogan 
Mogan Commitiee-man, - 

A: Committe-man bath a Side-man, or rather a fetter 
height, a Sequeſir<tor ; of whom you may ſay, as of the 
greet Sultans horſe, where be treas, the grafſe grows mo 

more, He # the States (ment, one that fiſhes for the 
Pwblike, but feeds himſelf; the miſer u, be 5 9 
p : | IL 
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| the Cormorants property a ve to fe and 
T romete bim difgerge, 4 Sequeſirater | He us the ' 

* hook, the /ign with him is alm axes im the clutches. 2 9 
A more bs retain to lim, then to al the limbs in A. 
#4 my. It is ftrange Phyſitians do not S of- „„ 
V4 the feet in a deſperate Feaver, be draws fer bind Pudge- 
UF ons. I hehe ſome Mountrbank will (lire him, aud mate the 7 
my Experiment. Hens a Torth-drawer once removed, berew al 
| the difference, one applauds the Grinder, and the ot her the 


Countrey Co 


Grit. Never till wow could 1 verify the Poets deeriptiom, 


"that the ravenous harpy had a bumane viſage. Heathit ſelf 
* cannot quit ſcores with him; Like the Demoniach in tbe 
' Gaſpel, be lives among Tombs, ner is all the holy mater ſhed 

"by Widows and Orphans, a ſufficient Exorciſmto difpoſ- 
my [eſſe him. Thus the Cat ſucks jour breath, andthe Fiend 


your blood; Nor ran the brotherhood of Muchfinders, ſe 


| ſagely inſt ituted with all their terrour, tan the Familiars. 


But once more to ſingle out my imbeſt Committee-man, 


bi face (for I know jou would faine ſee an end of him) i 
" dither a whipping Audit, when he i wrung in the weathers 
by a commitiee of Examinations, and ſo the ſpunge weeps 

ot the moyflure which he / dated before, Or elſe be mrets 
bis paſſing peale in the clamarous mutiny of a gut- ſonaded 


Gariſon ; For the Hedge-Sparrow will be fteding tg - 


© Cuckow, till be miſlekes his commons and bites off her head; 


what ever "tis, it A within bu deſert + For what ob ſerv- 


' edof ſome creatures, that at the fame time they trade in pro- 
' duftions three (torics high, ſuckling the firſt, big with the 
ſecond, and clicketing for the third. 4 Committe-man is bs 
- (ounterprinty bis miſchiefe's ſuper ſot i ion, a certajn ſtale | 


of deſtruftion; for he ruine t the fat ber, beg gers the ſon, and 
ferangles the hopes of al poſterity, 
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